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CHAPTER I. 

MoiiTHS passed along, in weary monotony, 
at the castle of St. Antoine. Spring had glided 
slowly away, and the summer wtus far advanced ; 
and yet Isabella received no tidings, either from 
the prisoner whom she had assisted to escape, or 
of him on whom her thoughts were ever fixed, 
with feelings little short of a painful certainty, 
that he had gone before her into another world. 
This idea, at length, she accustomed herself to 
cherish, and would indulge melancholy yet 
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fioothing fancies, that his sprit might be per- 
mitted to look down upon her, and read her 
thoughts, and behold her acticxis. And they 
would mingle even in her priyate mc»nents of 
devotion; £or wh^i, on b&ided knee, she im- 
plored him who seeth in secret, to shed his 
blessings, and outstretch His protecting arm to 
idiield those who were near and dear to her, a 
thrilling sensation of awe would pass oyer her 
spirit; and she would shrink, like a guilty thing, 
before the throne of her Heayenly Father^ as 
thoogh she had dared to proffi^ si^{dications 
tor Goe who had passed the bourne beyond 
which prayer and lepaitance are unayaihi^. 

Poor little Eleanor, too, was sadly out (^ 
spirits, and would frequently inquire if they 
were always to liye in that dismal place. 

^ I used to pity the poor nuns," said the 
diild, *^ but they are much better off than we 
ate ; for theie is always a great number of them 
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tier, while here tlicre is nobody but yoa 
and I, Isabella. I can't think what's become 
of all the people ! There's the old houseke^rper, 
that used to be so kind to me — she's gone. 
And there's Fido, too— he's gone, like an un- 
grateful wretch as he is — I never shall like any 
dog again, I'm sure." 

" Dcn't say bo, tny dear," said Isabella, 
*' yoD know Fido was not our dog; and, 
most likely, he has found his way bock to his 



" Oh, Isabella!" exclaimed the child, "how 
can you talk so ! You told nie, the other day, 
when I asked you where Charles Randolph was, 
that he was, most likely, in Heaven ; and, yoa 
know, dogs never go there. Don't look so! 
don't cry, Isabella ! my dear Isabella ! What 
was it I said? tell me! was it wicked? Indeed, 
indeed, I didn't mean anything wrong." And 
she threw herself into the anna of her friend, 
b2 
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exclaiming, " Oh dear ! I wish we were both in 
Heaven, too." 

All appeared to be going on prosperously, in 
the meanwhile, with the governor of the castle. 
His intimacy with the bishop's secretary's 
deputy procured him other acquaintances of a 
degcription that flattered his vanity, and whom 
be tmstcd to make useful on some future occa- 
sion. Parties from Liege were now frequent — 
bis guests hinted at the rumour of a change in 
the citadel there, the commandant of which was 
thought to possess scarcely sufficient experience 
for so important a charge, in the present awk- 
ward state of affairs ; and they su^ested that it 
was hardly right that men of ability should 
allow themselves to be kept in the back-ground 
by mistaken notions of delicacy. Van Laret 
listened and was gratified; but money ever took 
precedence of honour with him, and he, there- 
fore, calculated what was to be spent, as well as 
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whcit was to be got. And his next Cftlculation 
waa, in what manner the money must be ex- 
pended. Much, he knew, was expected from 
the commandant of a large town. He mu»t 
invite ladies, and give balla, and soir^s, and 
other entertainmente, in which, besides the ex- 
penses, he himself took no dehght ; whereas, at 
the castle of St. Antoine, the river and the forest 
supplied the table, and he was quite in Kis 
element among a set of jovial fellows round the 
bottle. But, more than all, he must remain 
where he was till Isabella came of age ; for, 
knowing what he did, he felt the improbability 
Ot Monsieur Andelot allowing the orphans to re- 
move with him to the publicity of a large 
town. 

The eventful day, at length, came and passed, 
and left Isabella in possession of a right to dis- 
pose of her own property in aiiy way she thought 
proper. On the following moniing, therefore, 
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&e governor paid her a Tieit, and, after express- 
ing much regret that he should be under the 
absolute necessity of making the application* 
requested the favour of her just to sign "a little 
document, a mere matter of form, in order to 
pacify the lawyers, who had now become 
clamorous for payment. " They have been 
dunning me terribly for some time," he con- 
tinued, " but I didn't choose to tell you of it 
before, mademoiselle, because I knew it would 
only make you uneasy, and you couldn't do 
anything in the business then. The sum men- 
tioned here, of a thousand ducats, is merely for 
form's sake : for, when these fellows can't get 
money down, they always want security for 
double the amount, and when they've got this 
they'll be satisfied, and I don't expect to heai- 
any more of the matter, perhaps for these twelve- 
months." 

Isabella profeesed not to understand such 
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aflttirs ; bat, as her word hitd been p&b^ied, and 
she confided hi bis honour, she liesitated itot to 
sign the paper. Van Laret, judging of others 
by himself, had anticipated some trifling demor, 
and was not a little pleased at the facility widi 
which he had got through the afiair. But 
avarice, like ambition, lias no bounds, and he 
scarcely had time to congratulate himaelf on 
the success of his duplicity, ere he regretted 
the smallness of the Eum mentioned, and per- 
suaded himself that his victim must have a 
lai^e fortune, or she would not have so i-eadily 
acquiesced with his wishes. His original plan 
was to have gone over to Liege, directly tbfl 
document was executed, in order to place it i: 
the bands of a lawyer, with instructions to pn^ 
ceed immediately for payment out of wltatevflc J 
property of Isabella's might be in the hands ci | 
Monsieur Andelot, His next int^ided step was, , 
to denounce her and his two other inmates a 
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heretics, an Intention which he had never aban- 
doned, and to which he now more than ever 
'nclined, in consequence of the Duke of Alva 'a 
liberality towards informers, many of whom 
had been rewarded witli a portion of tlie 
estates belonging to those whom they de- 
nounced. 

As he rode to Liege with the pui-pose of exe- 
cuting tlieee nefarious designs, a thought stnick 
him, by which lie was induced to defer the in- 
formation till the following day ; and, in conse- 
quence, he instructed his lawyer, who had 
some time previously drawn out the note of 
" payable on demand," &c., to prepare 
another of exactly a similar description. With 
tliat he then returned home, and represented to 
Isabella, that he had made a fruitless journey, 
owing to his ignorance in legal matters. 

" But it's no wonder," mademoiselle," said 
he ; " what should we soldiers know of such 
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things. They ushered roe up Btairs, and dawn 
stairs, and in and out of a parcel of otfices ; and 
then at last said they could do nothing, I>e- 
cause I hadn't brought a duplicate, as they call 
it, which it seems is to be lodged in tlie court, 
as they call it, to prove that they have got the 
real one. Did you ever hear such nonsense, 
ma'amselle? However, they will do things 
their own way, and bo I've brought the dupli- 
cate witli me, and I must go over again to- 



He tlien threw the note upon the table to re- 
ceive Isabella's signature as a matter of course; 
and, as a matter of course, it was immediately 
signed by his unsuspecting victim. 

When about to repeat his journey on the 
following day, he received an unexpected visit 
from a Spanish officer, attended by a couple of 
dragoons of the same nation. He entered the 
hall with an air of no small consequence, made 
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a fonnal bow to Van Laret, threw himself into 
a chair, and then drew forth his paper of in- 
structions ; after casting his eye over which, he 
commenced : 

" Pray, Mien derr Commandant, how many 
men have you here 1" 

" Two- and- twenty, including myself and my 
old steward," replied the gOTCmor. 

" Two-and-twenty !" exclaimed the don. 
" Why, what possible use can you have for 
two-and-twenty men up here, on the top of a 
roclt?" 

" Not much. Monsieur Le Colonel," said 
Van Laret, though he well knew the rank of 
his visitor was but that of a captain ; " I have 
often wondered why I should be required to 
keep so many here nseleas, when they might 
be better employed elsewhere!" 

" A very just observation," observed the cap- 
tain. " Well, Monsieur le Giouvemeur, my ba- 
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I is to ease yoa of some of them. Iliesc 
infernal beretics are miiluiig head again, not- 
Tvithstaiiding the sound drnbbing we gave them 
at Gemntingeu* the other day. I expect that 
the Btike is at Maestricht by this time, and we 
must Btrengthen our garrison at Liege as much 
as possible. I must see your fellows. What 
are they like 1 I should think half a dozen, at i 
most, will be sofficieut for you here." 

" You'll find themgood stout fellows" said Van 
Laret, " and able and willing to servehis majesty. 
Take just as many as you will, my good sir, only j 
leave me an old woman or two to keep up a fine^ I 
and I'll engage to send the cursed heretics to 
the right about, with melted lead and an iron 
ladle. I'll baptise the infidels vs-ith a reni 
ance ! ha ! ha ! I haven't served for these five* .1 



•TiteDakeeifAlrB theredefeatedConnt Lewis, irbohad I 

entered tlie couotrj prerious V> the mBrcli of his IrotliEr, 
the Piioce of Orange. 



:12 TBX BOBBEB. 

BDd?iliiitjr jeaii, man and boy, without being 
npiOM, trick or two^'' 

The men were drawn np, momited in Une, 
and the don teiected finnieen^ who were or- 
deied to p'^epare for immediate departure fin* 
Liege. He then returned into the hall and gaTC 
liie gOTomor a receipt for that number; and 
obaenredy 

^ I irfiall leave you six, because the rascak 
may send a party this way ; and, in case you 
ahould be pressed, you must make an arrange- 
ment with some of the villagers below, to bring 
IM word, and you'll only have to hold out for an 
hour or two. Well soon be down upon 'em. 

** Have you any reason to suppose they are 
near here yet V replied Van Laret ; '^ for I have 
a very particular engagement on business at 
liege to-day." 

^' Oh, nol" replied the don; ^they are far 
enough off at present ; — ^but, after to-day, I 
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^ould recommend you to keep close at home. 
The last intelligence we had states, that they 
are moving towards Moestiicht, where they'll 
find all ready to receive them, and at Liege, too. 
But I must say, adieu, Monsieur li; Gouveraeur ! 
my time is presRing." 

The governor, however, prevailed upon him 
to take some slight refreshment, during the 
time that the choseu fourteen were preparing 
for their sudden removal ; and then tlie Spa- 
niard, at the head of his increased force, de- 
parted, after paying many compliments to his 
host, and wishing he might live a thousand 
years. 

" A good riddance!" exclaimed Van Laret, 
as soon as they were gone ; " I don't believe I 
was ever half paid for what the fellows ate and 
drank; and now venison's not quite so plenty 
in the neighbourhood as it was at first. As for 
the Prince of Orange, what should he want 



M 
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with Buch a place as this ? Pshaw ! if he does 
venture to come into the conntry, it won't be to 
hide himself in a forest, I'm thinking. Bat, 
if he should take a fiuicy to march this way — ' 
why — hem ! and he turned his purse in his 
pocket ; " a garrison of six invalids is no bad 
excuse, and oue man's money is as good as 
another's." 

As he had no wish that any one should share, ' 
or have an apparent claim, to any part of the ' 
profits of his next expedition, he allowed the 
cavalcade to have the start for an hour, ere he 
commenced tus prepamtions for departure. He 
then proceeded to Isabella's apartments, and 
related to her the events of the morning. 

" Under these circumstances, mademoiselle," 
said he, " you will do as you think proper ; hut 

ihould really advise you to remo\-e your quar- 
, fi)r the present, to Liege, or some large 
, where yoa wiij be in greater security; 
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■or. I must do my duty here, though, fixtm ihe 
trijliiig force now left lue, I know what the end , 
will be. We can't hold out long against num- 
hers, and the castle will he taken by storm, and 
the character of the damned German vagabonds 
is too well known to expect mercy from them 
any way. I'm going over to Liege to-day 
about this law business, and if you and youi, 
brother, and the little girl have a mind to ride 
over with me, we can look about, at all events, 
and see if there isn't some place that'll Buit 
you, just for a week or so, till we see which way , 
the war goes." 

" It is a most unfortunate thing!" exclaimed . 
Isabella, ia evident alarm and embarrastimen^ ^ 
" my brother has never been absent before, ex- 
cept during tlie day ; and last night he told me 
that he meant to go on an excursion to some dis- 
tance, and that I must not be uneasy if I 
didn't see him again for a week." 
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" Is he gone?" cried Van Laict, with a 
riolence that startled the person addressed. 

" He went early this morning," was the calm 
reply. 

The governor muttered something angrily, 
but soon recollected himself, and said, " I wish 
he had been here ! but I dou"t see why that 
should make any difference either, as he can 
easily follow you when he returns," 

Very little persuasion was necessary to induce 
the unsuspecting and friendless orphan to accom- 
pany her betrayer. Some articles of apparel 
were hastily packed up. She wrote a few lines, 
to be delivered to her brother on his return, in 
which she referred him to Van Laret for her 
address and further particulars, and then, with 
Eleanor and the governor, left the castle. 

When they arrived at Liege, Van Laret re- 
quested his victims to wait his return at the 
inn, as he must first despatch his legal business, 
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lest the oflSce boura should be past; he would 
then, he said, come back immediately and intro- 
duce them to a friend of his, whose acquaint- 
ance in the town wiis very extensive, and who 
would probably be able to assist them in their 
inquiries. 

His affairs with the lawyer were soon 
arranged, as his only instructions were that not 
a moment's delay should he risked for realizing 
the amount of both the notes. He then pro- 
ceeded to the house of a Spaniard, a well-known, 
active, and unrelenting member of the " Couh* J 
cil of Tumults," and, before him, made hurl 
deposition ia due form against Isabella, h 
brother, and young Eleanor. 

" Have you known them loagl" inquired ti 
counsellor. 

" Yes, yoiu: excellency," replied Van Lan 
" they have been livilig in my castle very neai" 1 
this twelvemonth." 
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^ TwdiFe manths V' exdmneA the Spaniaid^ 
flienily, ^ twehe numths ! That is most extnt- 
onimtty! where aie they now ?'' 

^ Two of them ue at tiie inn,'' was the 
Tiqdy, ^ and I expect ihe oiba wiU return in a 
few days." 

^ Let me tell you," contxnoed the counsellor, 
looking at the paper of information, *^ that you, 
Goard Van Laret, stand yourself in a very 
ticklish situation. If I were to commit you, I 
wouldn't give two stirers for your life. Hai^ 
Vonring and abetting heretics for twelve months i 
the thing is monstrous! I must commit you. 
My conscience will not allow me to pass such 



a case." 



Little prepared for this turn in affairs, the 
miscreant protested that he had no reason to 
SQBpect they were heretics till very lately, and 
represented himself as a fidthful subject of the 
king, a true Catholic, and a man of unsuspected 
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cfcaracter, entrusted with a rommand of a 
importance, and moreover hinted that his t 
cumstanccB placed him above the temptation 
being bribed to forget his duty. 

" Don't tell me," said the haughty Spaiiiani 
" of your being a good Catholic, when you eonls J 
liTe, for ayear, under the same roof with heretics ■ 
without suspecting them. The thing is ridi- 
culous ! and as for your being an unsuspected 
character — let that serve you as it may when 
you come to the question — there is room enough 
for suspicion now, at all events. And for your 
property — if you have any, so much the better. 
We want a few more examples that money will 
not enable a man to infringe the laws," Then, 
turning to a clerk, who sat writing at the farther 
end of the table, he desired him to go into 
another room and make out a mittimus foe 
Gerard Van Laret. 

Left now alone with the inquisitor, th« 



tffiriglited TiDam qwke of tis 

the bishop, ind bis 

and other wdl-kuyini stamtk Cy^kofics. 

^ AU that does Ml alter Oie can vbkkTW 
have yoursdf confessed,^ said Ae iBRleBliiig 
Spaniard ; '^ and besides, what have «c to do 
with the bishc^? He may be a toj good man 
for aught I know or care; bat, if be and hb 
brethren had exerted themsdfes, long ago^ as 
fhey ought, the yoiomons doctrines ci heresy 
never conid have overrun the coontiy as they 
have. And pray how am I to hww that you are 
a man of property ? any one may say that.'* 

These two last questions were asked in a 
manner not to be misunderstood by one so prac- 
tised in the arts of bribery and corruption as 
Van Laret; and dearly as he loved gold, a 
criminal prosecution in the Council of Tumults 
was a matter of too great personal danger to be 
hazarded for its preservation. He therefore re* 
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plied, " I should be happy to convijice yoaf 
excellency of the truth of what I eay i 
diately, and would, if 1 were at home: but, yoil I 
know, men don't carry their property about wiA J 
them." 

" Humph ! " said the Spaniard, somewhat 4 
more mildly, " I do not wish to be too hanl , 
with any man. Sit down for a moment, and I i 
will tell you what I will do." 

He then commenced writing some iiiatruo; i 
tions on a sheet of paper ; and when he had i 
fished, stamped on the floor three Umes, a 
his clerk immediately appeared with the "mitjJ 

" Aa this gentleman has lodged an informa- I 
tion, I think," said he, " we may defer th^ I 
immediate execution of this document — bu^fl 
observe these orders," and he handed the pap< 
he had written to the clerk, " and let them b« I 
instantly and punctually attended to." Tho^fl 
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clerk bowed and retired. " And now. Monsieur 
Van Laret," said the inquisitor, " I will be 
candid and open with you. You are, by your 
own confession, in a situation of extreme peril, 
and, according to the letter of the law, even 
your being a stiict Catholic would avail you 
but little, if the prosecution were once com- 
menced. You know the Counts Egmont and 
Horn liave recently suffered on the scaffold, 
professing the true Catholic faith, from which 
they seem never to have swerved. Their crime 
iras precisely similar to your's — abettirig 
heretics ; hut it never could be proved so 
clearly as in your case. However, I am always 
disposed to lean to the side of mercy; and, if 
you really are a staunch Catholic, and have 
been deceived by these artful heretics, yon 
shall be allowed an opportunity of proving it 
before any further steps are taken, on these 
condittoug. Yoa represent yourself to be a 
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petson of respectability aad substaoce, i 
must tell you, candidly, that such is the repre 
Btntation of nine-tenths of the people brought ' 
before us, who afterwards turn out to be littlft ' 
better tlian vagabonds and refugees. Now, from J 
your appearance and manners, I feel incliuedto I 
judge very differently of you; but, in the eser- 
cise of our public duties, we know no distino ] 
tions of persons, and therefore I call upon you, i 
officially, to prove the truth of yonr allegations^ 
by placing in my hands the sum of a thousand 
florins, as a security for your appearance at* 
future time, should such appearance happen to ' 
be required. If your situation in life be really 
what you describe, you can find no difficulty in i 
raising that sum in the town." 

" A thousand florins!" exclaimed Van Laret; i 
" your excellency surely will not require 8ft , 
large aa amount," 

" Large, you call it!" observed the inquio 
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aitor, with a sneer. "Well — please yourself— 

I have no other remarks to offer." 
" Really, I know not to whom to apply for 

such a Bura immediately," said Van Laret. 
"Indeed!" continued the counsellor, in a 

tone of irony; " I thought you were intimate 

with the bishop and his secretary, and anumlier 

of other rich and influential people in the 

town." 

The miserable creature, thus caught in the 

Bnare prepared by his own words, after one or 
two more vfun attempts to release himself on 
easier terms, was permitted to go into the town 
to endeavour to raise the sum in question. In 
this pursuit he succeeded almost beyond his 
most sanguine hopes. The bishop's secretary's 
deputy paid hira a considerable sum, which 
would shortly afterwaixla have been due to him, 
on account of the expenses of the St, Antoine 
estate, and moreover, advanced an additional 
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Inmdred florins for friendship's sake ; but, i 
reality, because he knew that he should be abl^ 
to deduct it from future accounts, and wished to 
keep on the best terms with the master of a 
convenient and hospitable mansion. The agent 
of Monsieur Andelot scrupled not also to pay 
all that was due for the orphans' board and 
lodging, and to add the quarter which would 
expire in the course of a few weeks. With 
these sums, and others of less amount, borrowed 
from his wine-merchant and lawyer. Van Laret 
repaired, agitated by a strange mixture of feel- 
ing, to the house of the inquisitor, cursing him- 
self for having had any thing to do with in- 
formations. 

He was now usliered into a small private 
room, where the master of the house soon 
waited upon him, and asked if he was prepared 
with the necessary security. The reply ap- 
peared to be perfectly satisfactory, and produced 



THE KOBBEK, 



something like an agreeable smile on tlie hafsli 
and swarthy countenejice of the Spaniard, wlu> 
took tiie bags, one by one, an his visitor placed 
thein on the table, and deposited them iu an 
iron cliest that stood on the floor, and which 
be then immediately dosed, locked, and pot 
the key in his pocket. 

" Would it not be as well," said Van Laret, 
who stood watching the process, twirling his 
broad hat awkwardly in his hands, " or perhaps 
better, if yonr excellency 'were to give me a me- 
morandum of some kind, just to say that I had 
omnpbed with the forms?" 
• " Pshaw!" replied the inquisitor, in atone 
and manner which the hearer comprehended but 
too well ; " we understand one another, I dare 
say. So I wish you good day, and am very 
happy to have had tbe pleasure of making your 
acquaintance." 

" The youi^ ladies we gone out with some 
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gaiUemen who came bore about an bour ago," 
said the laadlady of the inti, on Van lAret's 
appearance. 

" Yct, I know it," wftB the reply. "Tell the 
ostler to let me have my horee directiy." 

" Well, I ibonght, from the lime you cam% 1 
that you couldn't have dined at borne fint«" 
eaid the landlady ; " aad bo I'?c got a nico 
dinner just ready for you, for I knew you'd be 
too late for the folks in town." 

" Pahaw ! I've no appetite," was tlie ungrtr* I 
cious answer ; " but come, give me a tumbler of 
your best wine, for I'm parched with thirst; 
bat order my borse out, and, perhaps, if youVo 
anything good, I may pick a bit standing, bat I 
it won't do to sit down regularly, as I shall be 
late home." 

It was long since Van Laret had made »a 
scanty a meal ; but, as he said, he had no appe- i 
tite. When his horse was brought to ihe door« J 
C.2 
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he gave instructions that the other two, on 
which the young ladies came, should be seat 
hack to Fort Santon by some careful person, as 
their riders were going to remain with some ac- 
quaintance in town. 

" Pray, sir," whispered the ostler, in his ear, 
88 he was about to go, "do you know who it 
was they went out with?" 

" Not I," replied Van Laret, quietly ; " some 
of their friends, I suppose ; but I know very 
little about them or their connections." 

" It was some of the people that are always 
about the Spanish inquisitor," said the ostler, in 
the same low tone, and looking cautiously 
round, lest any one might be within hearing. 

" And why not ?" asked the governor ; " why 
shouldn't they have their friends as well as otlier 
people, I should like to know ?" 

But, for all his assumed nonchalajice, lie 
could not avoid feeling a momentary tinge of 
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remorse^ at the idea of having delirered such a 
woman as Isabella, into the hands of relentless 
|>ersecutor3, without, in any degree/ deriving 
benefit to himself from the transaction. 

His usual remedy for lowness of spirits was 
at hand, and he called lustily for the stirrup- 
cup, which he emptied with greedy haste. 

" Come, fill it again, dame,'' he cried, when 
in the saddle ; '^ that's not the worst I ever 
took. And mind you send those horses over by 
some careful man this evening." 

The hostess handed up the horn, expressed 
her satisfaction that her customer was pleased, 
^d added, " I wish you could teach that young 
lady to take wine, sir ; Pm sure it would do 
her good, for she looks very delicate, poor 
thing. But how very beautiful she is! and 
what a sweet girl the other is too ! I don't 
know when I've seen any thing like either of 
*em. And they're so good and mild spoken 
too—" i 
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" Tbere 1*^ cried Van Laidi, throwing down 
the honi. And a momsaoi after bk spurs, were 
in his hotae'8 sidea, who sprang forward, and 
soon bore hiia beyond the reach of sndi unwel- 
come sounds. 
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CHAPTER IL 

When Isabella Tras left at the inn, to await 
the return of Van Laret, she occupied herself 
by writing to inform her guardian of the 
motives whidi induced her to quit, for a short 
time, the retreat in which he had placed her. 
She likewise mentioned haying signed a secu- 
rity for the payment of a sum of money, on 
account of a person in temporary difficulty, 
whom her father would,, she was certain, have 
fck bound to assist, had he been livmg. The 
particulars, she stated, were too lengthy for a let- 
ter, but she trusted soon to have the pleasure of 
eomimunicating them to him in person, when 



32 



THE BOBBEB. 



she doubted not he would be satisfied with 
her conduct. 

This letter was finished and directed, and 
left unsealed merely for tlie purpose of adding 
the address of her new lodgings ; and Isabella, 
rallying her spirits, was endeavouring to amuse 
her young companion, when a waiter entered 
to inform her that two persona were below in- 
quiring for her. She desired that they might 
be immediately shown into her room, doubting 
not but they were the friends of whom Van 
Laret had spoken, and that he himself had been 
detained longer than he expected, in the trans- 
action of his legal business. 

When they made their appearance, she 
could not avoid being struck by the extreme 
singularity of their demeanour. One, a man of 
most repulsive aspect, stood still and erect, a 
few paces from the door, eyeing her with a cold 
and touring look which it was painful to endure. 



33 



The other, with aa air of cotnmisenition, mto- ■ 
gled with forced politeness, advanced nearer^ 
and made an awkward obeisance. 

" I presume," said Isabella, endeavouring to 
be at ease with her visitors, though little pre- 
possessed in their favour, " I presume that we 
are indebted to Monsieur Van Laret, for the 
favour of this call ?" f I 

"Yes," replied the man nearest to herwitB 1 
a grave look, "that is the name of the gentle' I 
man — the person who " and he hesitated. 

"Aye, aye, that's the name !" exclaimed th4 1 
other, abruptly, "that's the name, so it's all ] 
right." 

Isabella now changed her opinion, and fancied i 
that instead of being the governor's friends,] 
they must be persons who had lodgings to let ] 
and whom he had therefore sent to wait upoii i 
her. Under this impression she stated the 
truth, and inquired of the man nearest to her, J 
c3 
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if ke had or iLnew of any apartments Ukely to 
smt them. He seemed to catch the idea nilh 
avidity^ and replied in the affirmatiTe« 

^^ If you will allow me to conduct you ma'am- 
selle/' he continued^ '^ we shall not haye four to 
go, and I think it rery likely that you will find 
Monsieur Van Laret there to receive yo«i. If 
not, he won't he long after you.'' 

** Aye, aye, he's there, safe enough by this 
time,'* said the other. 

'^I wcm't go with that shocking looking 
man !'' whispered Elinor. 

^' Hush ! my dear," said Isabella; and then, 
turning to her visitor, she expressed her readi* 
ness to accompany him. 

As they walked ak)i^ the streets, Elinor 
clung to the arm of her friend, and shrank back 
whenever the object of her dislike came too mar 
her ; and that was frequesitly, for the men kept 
om on either side of their pnsoiier8> and he 
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-who had erinced sooie ieeliiigs of humanity 
was on that next Isabella, with whom ht, erexy 
vtofw and thest exchai^ed a word. 

^How the people do stare at ua ! '^ exdaimed 
Elinor, '^ I never saw any thii^ so rude in my 
life!" 

'^ Perhaps it is because ¥re are strangenr," 
said Isabella, who could not avoid being struck 
with the notice wl^eh they appeared to excite, 
bat for which she found it impossible satis£M> 
torily to account; and, in endeavouring so to 
do^ she wt& startled to find that the long dor- 
mam^ coasciottsnesa of personal beauty was 
awakened within her. Such vain feelings she 
deemed to have passed away, and heaved a 
a^h at her own weaku^ss^ now but too evident 
ia permitting their momentary return.. 
. " Will this never end 1 " exclaimed a vene- 
rable looking man, whose eye had been for 
SQBie time fixed upon hei;» with an expres- 
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siou of deep feeling. Isabella started at the 
exclamati(»u 

'' Do pray look!'' cried Elinor, "look be- 
hind ! There's a crowd of people following 
us ! Fm quite frightened ! '* 

Her friend looked and felt likewise alarmed. 
" What can be the meaning of this ? " she asked- 
the man who still kept close at her elbow. 

^'Oh! nothipgy nothing, ma'amselle/^ was 
the reply. " Don't take any notice of them^ 
we shall soon be out of their way." 

" Let us walk quicker/' said Isabella ; and 
they hurried forward till they, reached the place 
cff their destination. '" 

It was a large and gloomy buildings and, as 
they ascended the stairs, the yet unsuspecting 
prisoner remarked, *' you appear to have plenty 
of room here ; but I fear the situation is some- 
what close and confined.^' 

" Yes, it is somewhat close," said the unfeel- 
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ing wretch, who had fallen back and followed 
them closely. The savage jeering tone in which 
he uttered these words, aroused, for the first time, 
Isabella's suspicions respecting the character 
of her companions, and she hesitated to proceed. 

" Go on ! " exclaimed the man behind, rudely 
pushing Elinor. The child sprang up two steps 
to get beyond his reach. 

" You bad better just look at the apartments 
now you arc here," said the other man, " perhaps 
you will find them better than you expect." 

" I am BO fond of plenty of air," replied Isa- 
bella, as coolly as possible, " that the closeness 
of a situation is, to me, an insurmountable ob-. | 
jection." 

" That's a pity ! " observed the wretch belo\^* ^ 
in the same tone as before. Isabella reflected 
for a moment that, into whatever hands they 
had fallen, they were now completely in their 
power ; and then, relying on the speedy arrival 
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of Yaa laiel^ ^<^ finvi the Rotice tibty kid 
attracted in comuigj covld haTe no difijcnky m 
tadogdian to ike lioiia^ she aoscnted to the 
prapoeal of hxAiDg- «t the mpartmealSy and cott* 
tifiued to ascttad the staiia^ till th^ caaae to 
the third story. Her guide thai knoeked gently 
three times at a massy door^ whidi seemed the 
entrance to a suite of iomDs.i. The flap of a 
little grating in the centre was first opened, and, 
a moment after, the hnge door itself was Aaoig 
back, and exhibited a small vestibule, lighted 
oid^y by a kunp^ wbidi searcdy shed sufficient 
light to render the porter's chair Tisibk. The 
moment they had aoktered, the outer door was 
closed, and the porter, without speaking, pio- 
ceeded to unh>dK and open anoAher of the same 
description; and then, the daylight, enteriag 
from a kmg gfSkary beyond, enabled them to 
see that the apaitmeni in which they stood waa 
hung romid with armo. 
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"Where have you brought us?" exclauucd 
Isabella. 

" Only a few steps farther," said her guide. 
** Dcm't be alarmed — arms are necessary id 
these times — the proprietor of the house is l 
military mau," And then, for the first time, 
taking her by the arm, he gently, but finuly 
forced her oaward a few steps, while his coan- 
panion pushed Elinor beyond the reach of the 
second door, which was instantly closed behind 
them. 

Resistance was now useless, and tliey sub- 
mitted to be conducted into a small apartment 
which seemed to be a waiting-room ; and there 
the men left them, with a promise of sending 
the housekeeper immediately " to show the 
apartments." 

In s few minutes, a tall athletic woman made 
her appearance, with a huge Lmich of keys 
suspended to hergii'dle, and iavited them civilly 
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to accompany her. She then led the way, 
through several passages, till they came to a 
door, formed like many others they had passed, 
and, when that was opened, another appeared 
behind, through which they entered into a 
chamber, sparely fitted up, and furnished with 
two beda. 

" This is to be your apartment, ladies," said 
the woman. 

" For mercy's sake ! " exclaimed Isabella, 
" tell me where we are ! " 

" Oh, yon are very safe," replied the woman, 
"hut it's no part of my business to answer 
questions. I dare say you'll find all you want; 
but, if not, I shall come again by and by." And 
with these words, she left the room, and locked 
both doors upon the prisoners. 

The die seemed now cast ; but stilt hope, 
which seldom, if ever, departs from the human 
breast, whispered to Isabella that she might be 
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one among many females who had sought ie~ 
fuge from the consequences of civil war, and 
that the establishment she woe in might have 
been provided purposely for their safety. The 
use of Van Laret's name contributed greatly to 
this delusion, for she yet considered him their 
friend and protector. That he could have acted 
the part of an Informer against them, was, of 
course, an idea which never suggested itself to 
her imagination; and she resolved patiently to 
wait his arrival. 

It was well for lier, at this time of sudden 
change, that she had a companion, who pre- 
vented her mind from preying on itself. The 
poor child sat weeping and wringing lier hands,. . 
exclaiming that she was sure they were in ft 
prison, and pointed out the strong iron bars, i 
by^which the windows were screened, in proof 
of her assertion. 

Hour after hour passed slowly away, and still 
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Van Laid did noimaif his appfaiaBice; bati^ 
was not till ike shades of evimiiig daikened all 
around that iisabella leally bdicTed she ^ns a 
pffisoiier^ and then she asN^ht in Tain for Ae 
eaaae of het omBsuBmeat. . Etoi after her poor 
laAei's deadi they had beea allowed to lite 
QifaAj and an^estioned at Yaknciennes ; and, 
since that period, Ae seclusion in which she 
had lived preiented her firam committing any 
breach c^the Iaw& No one who knew her 
sitaation could suspect her of having attended 
the reformists* forbidden meetings and she was 
GOQScious of having never expressed her ie&- 
gious aentimeots to any one*. 

The onpavaUded bloodthirstiness of the I>«ke 
of Alvaandhtsmynnidonawas not then known to 
her in its full extent ; yet she knew enough of the 
sangumaiy iBe«i«i«s of ft-nae. go«rm«ii*s te 
convince her that imprisonment^; on a. charge of 
heresy, was the too probable harbinger (^ death. 
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Isabella was, naturally, of a high and loftj 
Bpiiit ; but it bad been cbaslened, and bowed 
down by the iron hand of adversity. The idea 
of terminating her own e:nstence in the sane 
way as her father, and, too probably, others who 
were dear to her liad (lone, was not new to ber. 
In gilencc and solitude she had fretjuently 
brooded over the gloomy prospect, and endeft- 
Toured to trace out a path of action for herself 
when the hour of trial should arrive. Her 
youthfnl companion had now cried herself to 
sleep, and all around was shrouded in darkness. 
To prepare for the worat, she bent humbly down 
befoie Him " who seeth in secret, and givetk 
strength to the feeble," and implored him to 
support lier through approaching trials, evea 
unto the hour of extremity. 

When she arose, her spirit seemed to have 
awakened refreshed within her, us from a long 
and torpid sleep. It is often thus with stroBg 
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minds, when, after being long tied and bound 
by adverse circumstances, a cause at length ap- 
pears requiring all their conscious energies. It 
is thus with man, when long repressed in his 
bold aspirings by "the proud man's contumely, 
the insolence of office," and all " that patient 
merit from the unworthy takes" — when, to equal 
observers, he seems weary of fruitless attempts — 
an inert and hopeless creature — then, if the door 
be thrown suddenly back, and the path of 
ambition open to his view, a new spirit appears 
to be bom within him, and he rushes onward to 
the astonishment of those who measured him 
not aright because he belonged not to their 
standard. It is often thus with woman, patient 
and enduring woman, when, thrown upon her 
own resources, with none to look to for protec- 
tion or assistance — then the noble resolution of 
proving herself worthy pervades every thought, 
word and action. 
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The reader must have but a small circle of 
acquaintance if unable to call to mind one 
instance of some retiring female, apparently i^ 
imfitted to take her place in this bustling and 
imfeeling world, who has become a new crea- 
ture when, bereaved of him on whom, in her 
weakness, she leaned for support, she has been 
left a widow with a family. She has then 
proved worthy of her trust. The welfare of her 
children has been the goal and boundary of her 
ambition; and nothing is left undone for the 
attainment of that one great end. What seemed 
deficient and almost impossible before, is at- 
tempted and accomplished ; and heroes, if they 
could judge aright, might envy such a woman 
when her maternal efforts have been crowned 
with success. 

Eager desire to merit the love of one belongs 
to an earlier period of life, ere years and multi- 
plied duties have blunted the keenness of feel- 
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mg,and divided tlie onceconcentratedafiections ; 
and its strcngtli is ia proportion with that con- 
centration and the unchecked outpourings of the 
heart. If he, to whom her thoughts were erer 
wandering, had gone before, Isabella felt that 
he must have trod the thorny path with un- 
shrinking st«p and undaunted mind ; and even 
thus she was resolved to follow. And, if he 
were still on earth, he should have no cause to 
blush for her whom he had choseD. 

Such were her resolutions, such were the 
thoughts that would gain the ascendant in her 
mind, though she endeavoured to convince herself 
that they were but of a secondary nature, and 
that Iiev motive for self-abandonment was purely 
a religious feeling, a firm conviction that it was 
her duty to sacrifice life itself, rather than deny 
the truth. 

Such was her state of mind, when the un- 
locking of the outer door of her chamber fdl 
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wfosL lier eir, aad^ shortly Miter, that in the 
metie wis throum back, aad two mea, bearing 
lamps, appeared in the passage, while one 
adyanoed dowly towards her. 

^' Isabella Freron,'* said he^ in a, low Toioe, 
^ ymir pi^esence as desived to answer certain 
q[iiestiocks." 

'^ Lead ob,'' she instuitly replied, in a 
whisper, fearing to awaken poor Elinor, who^ «t 
the moment uttered a deep sigh, mnd appeared 
restleaa. The man instantly withdrew ; she fol- 
lowied kim, and the doors were again closed and 
locked. 

The apartment to which she was then con- 
diActod, wms under the same noof, and she 
fbaad herself in the presence of the Spanish 
member -of the Comicil of Tumults, whose in- 
terviews with Van Laret have been already 
idated. He was sittii^ at the centre of a long 
table, at each end of which was a secretaiyt 



with writing materials before him. A large 
chandelier hung suspended from the roof, throw- 
ing a strong light between the inquisitor and 
the prisoner, who was placed opposite to him. 
He seemed struck with her appearance, and 
desired one of the men to hand the young lady 
a chair; after obeying which command, her 
conductors retired, and left her with the per- 



" You must be aware. Mademoiselle," said 
the counsellor, "why you are brought here." 

*' I can only guess," replied Isabella, faintly. 

" Well — and what do you guess?" asked the 
Spaniard. 

" I imagine that I must be suspected of having 
infringed some of the laws respecting religion," 
she replied, " but, as far as I know them, I can 
confidently affirm that I have not." 

There was still, in spite of her previous reso- 
lutions, a quivering of the lips, and i 
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trepidation throughout her whole frame, whicb . 
gradually foreook her as the examination pro* 1 
ceeded. 

" I am willing to believe it," said the Spaiuaid 
" and that token," looking at the cross vvhidr I 
she then wore, for reasons similar to those meo- I 
tioned in her former journey, " that emblem 
abont your neck is seldom carried by heretict* i 
Do not be alamaed. Answer me directly and ] 
truly, and you have nothing to fear. Have you 
ever attended any meetings of the reformers?" 

" I have," replied Isabella, "but it was long I 
ago — not since the death of my dear father." 

" Your father!" exclaimed the inquisitor; 
and then, opening a large folio that lay before 
him, he remained, for about a minute, silently 
engaged in searching out the name in its 
pages. 

" Oh, yes, I see," he then continued, " Fre- 
ron — it was at Valenciennes j there is Qidy one 
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o§ timt name- Weft — y<m were then young, 
and probttUrf would not hare g(xie of your owa 
accord V 

^Probabij not^'^ said Isabella^ with a sigh. 

'' Where haire youlived since V inquired the 
Spaaiaffd. The prinoner infonned him where 
she had be^t placed by her gvardian. 
• ^ Yoar guardiaiL!" eaoclaimed the CQunseUoi:. 
^' Then you have property ! I though t ' ■ 
What effects of yours ha& he in charge ?'' 

'^ 1 know nofting of such zoatters,'' she re- 
plied ; ^ but I understood we had something left. 
I h(^ we are not a burden on the generosity oC 
Monsieur Andelot.^ 

" You are of age ?" 

'' The day before yesterday/' was the 
swen 

" Who is the clergyman of your parish? 
asked the Spaniard. 

^ Hi» name » Winki4irMin/^ said IsabeUa. 
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" Can he answer for your principles, and 
your regular attendance at mass and coatee 
sion ?" 

" I have never spoken to him," she replied. 

" How 1" exclaimed the inquisitor, steml]^, 
" and yet you have resided a year in his 
parish!" 

" lis even so," said Isabella, calmly; and 
as she perceived the storm lising, she felt her 
courage Ukcwiae rising to meet it. 

" How often during the year have you beea 
to mass V was the next question ; and the reply 
was, " not once." And then the same answer 
was given respecting confessions. 

*' Such pastors are the curse of the church," 
observed the Spaniard. *' But you — you knew 
your duty— you must have some notion of reli- 
gion, notwithstanding your unhappy parentage. 
What have you to plead in excuse for the neg- 
lect of your duties V 

D 2 
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" I am not sensible of having neglected 
any that were within my reach," said the 
prisoner. 

"What!" cried the incensed counsellor, "do 
you not reckon attendance at mass and confes- 
sion among your duties V 

" I confess my sins to Him who alone hath 
power to forgive," replied Isabella, solemnly, 

" Marvellous assurance ! " exclaimed the 
Spaniard ; " and you dare to insinuate that the 
church has not that power t" 

" I believe that no inferior being, none but 
He, against whom we have sinned, can forgive 
us our trespasses," she replied. 

" Then I suppose you doubt the real presence 
,of the body of our blessed Saviour iu the cele- 
' bration of the holy sacrament?" demanded the 
I, inquisitor, fiercely. 

" As I am thankful to my creator fur the use 
' of my reason and my senses," said Isabella, " 1 
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cannot believe that which those faculties con- 
vince me is false and impossible." 

" Really — you are quite heroic," observed 
the Spaniard, with a cruel sneer. " We shall 
see, however, whether this will last." And he , 
stamped three times on the floor. 

" Take this lady aw" y," said he to the men ] 
who immediately made their appearance, " and I 
bring the young one here. But let them be kept 1 
apart." 

Isabella entreated that they might not tiai 
separated, but, of course, without success; anda 
she was conveyed to another apartment. 

Poor Elinor was shortly afterwards brought J 
up for examination. She awoke soon after Isa-'l 
bella's departure, and was dreadfully alarmed I 
at finding herself in darkness and alone, in a | 
strange place, where her cries were unavaili 
and she ran round the room, feeling upon the 
chairs and the beds and in every comer, hoping 
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iimtlmibdbLWW^ mlrrp, sad 
sliehadfidkadainimafil. lBtlwilaleofaigite-> 
tion the WIS fiMnd by the men, who jmaBitd 
ber loiiiefiliat by Mqpngthai flicy bad cone to 
takeberto her fiiend^ wbo mat only gone into 
another room. 

^* Where is babeOa?" die cried, on enlering 
the inqnintor's apartmoity and aedng only bun 
and hifl two se^etaries. 

'* Sit down, my dear,'' said he, in a tone 
of affected kindness, *^ she will be here 
presently." 

*^ They told me she was here," said Elinor^ 
*^ I can't think why she didn't wake me, aikl 
take me with her." 

'^ I'll tell you how it is, my dear," continiMd 
the inquisitor, in the same strain, '' I bare been 
having a little conversation about you, and she 
said that, though you were so young, you knew 
the difference between the true and the fklee 
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rdigioo; und I told lier I didn't -thiiUc yoa 
would be able to assTvcr taj t^ae^oas, unleH 
she wasby toltelpyou; but she said yon 
and so she has just stcpt iato another room t0 
try yoo." 

" Well, but vfiif should yon want to ] 
about Eudi thmgs V inquired Elinor, * you 
know men and women that xre ^rown up can^ 
agree about them, and are always quurdliag'. 
I tJbink there's some trick in it, and so I shan't 
aiwwer any questions." 

" Very well," said the Spaniard, " do just 
as yon like, only mind tins, if you don't, yon 
will not see your friend again, and must sleep 
in a room by yourself till you dOb That's out 
agreement." 

Elinor bit her lips Tvith vexation, and ap- 
peared resolved to be stubborn. 

" So then, you won't or you can't, vhicli ie 
it ?" asked the inquisitor ; " however, aA all 
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events, you must be taken back and kept in 
your room, till you are a good girl," and stamp- 
ing on the 6oor, he recalled her conductors. 
*' Here," he continued, " take this naughty 
girl back to her room, and mind that she has 
no candle nor supper to-night ; and then you 
may tell Mademoiselle Freron that she needn't 
wait any longer, hut may come in as soon as 
she pleases." 

The men, with very little ceremony, took hold 
of poor Elinor, and were about to drag heraway 
ere she relented, and then, upon receiving an 
assurance that she should afterwards see her 
dear friend, she consented to answer the ques- 
tions. Tlie men were then ordered to leave her, 
and retire. 

" Well, my dear, now you are a good girl," 
resumed the Spaniard, " I won't trouble you 
withmany questions- Tell mewhich you think 
is the true religion!" 
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" To lore God with all our might, and all 
Dur soul, and all our strength, and to do unto 
others as we would they should do imto us," 
replied Elinor. 

" Very well," said the inquisitor, " but then 
how must we show that we love God ?" 

" By keeping his commandments," waa the 
child's answer, " and saying our prayers and 
beting him to forgive ua our sins." 

" But can nobody else forgive ua our sins 
except God?" asked her examiner. 

" No, to be sure not!" exclaimed Elinor, 
" and what would it signify if they did ? Sup- 
pose anybody had offended you, what would be 
the use of my forgiving him ? that's nonsense !. 
and you only asked to try me, I know." 

" I see you have been properly taught," ob- 
served tile inquisitor, with a sneer, "what dot 
you think of the Cathohc religion?" -- 

d3 .i 
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" Do you mean the Roman Catholic religion 
the Popish religion?" 

" Yes, the same." 

" Well, I'll tell you," continued Elinor,i 
" Isabella and Ernest both say that there are, 
a great many good people belonging to that 
religion, and they know best; but I'm tun 
there are a great many wicked people, becaoK^ 
they kill those who can't think the same 
themselves — now that, you know, is not doing 
as they would be done by." 

** Pray, do you ever go to hear mass?" 
asked the Spaniard. 

" No, not for a long while," said EUnor, 
''and I never mean to go any more, because I 
don't think its any better than idolatry; ibr, 
as Ernest says, there's very little difference 
between the heathen who cut their god out of ft 
block of wood, and then worship it, and tfaove 
that take a bit of " 
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"Sience ! yoo little reptile !" sfaoated the en- 
raged persecutor, stamping violently on th« 
Soor. " Uo, Acre '. Take away this yotm^ 
HaBfhenha'." 

" Where is Isabella? where is Isaliena? 
Ytm promised diat 1 should see her!" cried 
poor Elioor, struggling Tainly to release herself 
froni the grasp of her bearers, who liteially 
cam«d her away, and thrust her into thelooeiy 
dntaber. 

" We must look well after this Ernest," said th» ' 
inquisitor, to his secretaries. " Let a reward of 
two hundred florins be immediately offered for his 
apprebension. And write a few lines to that 
priest, to say that I wish to speak to him oa 
particular business, tlie fii^st time be can make 
it couYenieiit to come over, Twelvemontlai j 
Mthin hja parish ! and resident, too, in th» 
hoase of it« principal inhabitant, whom, I on- 
derstaacl, he often visits ! and yet he has nercr 
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spoken to them ! The thing is hardly credible ! 
And yet, if he has, the matter is still worse, as 
they appear little inclined to hide their damna- 
ble errors. We must sift this business thoroughly 
to the bottom." 

We shall leave the mental suiTerings of the 
two sohtary prisoners to the imagination of the 
reader, merely observing that Isabella, having 
now, as she conceived, entered upon the course 
of martyrdom, resolved to endure all unto ffle 
end, with a martyr's fortitude. 

That it may not be necessary to recur to the 
circumstance, it will be as well to state here, 
that, in due course, the Rev. Pius Wiukelman 
called upon the member of council, and exone- 
rated himself, in the best way he was able, for 
the neglect of his official duties. The fact was, 
that he had seen Isabella many times, but al 
ways at a distance ; and she, for obvious rea- 
Bons, constantly endeavoured to avoid him. 
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This he bad obeerved, and, coupling it with Van 
Laret's silence respectiug her, and her non-ap- 
pearance at his table, the good easy maa bad 
come to a conclusion that she formed a feature 
of the governor'ti establishment, which it was 
much better for him to know nothing about. 
And, as the church of Rome was then far from 
illiberal to its followers, in such particulars, he 
hesitated not to say something of the kind to 
me inquisitor, who observed, " Well, that's 
likely enough, after all ; for she's a brazen-faced 
bussey, and handsome enough too. But what 
have you to say to the other little vixen, and the 
brother, who seems to have been her instructor ?" 
" He is an idiot," replied Winkelman ; " and 
as for the child, who, I understood, was a mere 
child, as I concluded the governor must be her 
father, I conceived she was safe in his hands, 
for the present, as I have every reason to be- 
Ueve him a good Catholic, and a faithful 8ul>- 
jectof his Majesty." 
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And thus, wiA an officiil hint that gveat 
watchfcdness ims expected from die ekigj at 
file jNneBent emis, tennmated Winkelman's ex- 
aminaticHu 

The TeaBon that Van Laret had foiixmie to 
mention the exact situation of the orphans to 
Ms pastor, was the fear of Aeir coming into col- 
lision, which, lie cleaii j saw nmst hasten the 
present catastrophe, and deprive him of his an- 
ticipated harvest, when Isabella should be of 
age. ^ 
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CHAPTER III. 

Chablbs Randolph^ mounted on his fiery 
charger^ captun of a troop^ and Burroonded by 
twenty thousand companions in arms, expe- 
rienced all the chiralroas delirimn of a yoong 
•warrior. Few heroes would have stood higher 
in the annab of military prowess, conld he have 
performed half the exploits that occupied his 
daily and nightly dreams. He was to be alone 
m the breach, foremost in the charge, hemmed 
in, with a chosen few, among the thickest of the 
enemy, and cutting his way through, in spite 
of aS opposition, bearing down their leaders 
and capturing their standards. All that he 
had ever heard or read of ancient and modem 
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heroism appeared as incentives, examples, or 
rather scenes, to be reacted in his present career. 
Mighty and glorious, however, as was the 
undertaking of his country's release from 
tyranny, the little fort of St, Actoine was ever 
the most prominent feature in the sketches of 
his ardent imagination, although he had no rea- 
son to suppose that any of its inmates were not 
in the full enjoyment of peace and liberty. 

The army, after crossing the Rliine a little 
ahove Cologne, advanced towards Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle. There it was understood that the Duke 
of Alva had arrived at Maestricht; and the 
Prince of Orange immediately decided to 
march in the direction of Liege, which he fully 
anticipated would declai-e irf his favour. Had 
Charles planned the route expressly, it could 
not have accorded better with his designs, for 
he soon found himself within the boundaries of 
the forest of Ardennes. There some delay 




THE ROBBXR. 



65 



arose ; the citizens of Liege were overawed b]rH 
the power and success of their rulers, and thd^fl 
place and citadels were too strong to admit or I 
open attack. In the meanwhile, foraging pat^'l 
ties were out in all directions, and, in the first or " 
these excursions, Charles visited the little ina 
where he had found such welcome accommoda- 
tion, when making his escape from Maestricht. 
The landlord appeared delighted to see the 
"mad captain^' again, and congratulated his 
master on the improved condition of the foeast. 

"He shan't go away empty, you may rely* 
upon it, sir, nor more shall you or your men," 
he continued, " for I wish success to the good 
cause, and will do all I can to serve you; and 
let me tell you that's something, at all events, 
in the way of foraging, for there's not a rickj~f] 
nor a stack, nor a bam in the forest that I donT 
know as well as my ovm little homestead." 

This was, on all accounts, pleasant intell! 
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gence to the young captain, wto inquired if he 
kaew the castle of St. Antoine. 

" St. Antoine ! St, Antoine ! no — " said the 
nu^er, doubtfully ; "oh — yes — ^you mean Fort 
Banton, ivbere one Van Laret, aa they call IriiD, 
lives." 

"The same — is it far off?" aelcd Charles. 

*'Why, yes, it mnst be about ten or twelve 
mileB from here," was the reply ; " but this is a 
good deal out of the way from where you came. 
You should have kept nearer to the river and 
then you'd have had little more than that dis- 
tance to ride altogether," 

•' Can you COTiduct me there to-morrow T' said 
the captain. 

" Why, for the matter of that, (rf course I 
can," answered the landlord, smiling ; " that is, 
if you rcnnpe^me, and show you a nearer road 
too than you'll find otherwise, pretty near all 
over the turf." 
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" Well then," said Cbarka, " I beliere I 
must compel you : for 1 understand there u 
plenty of forage in that direclioa." 

" No doubt, no doubt," observed the ranger; 
"if not there's plenty at Fort Saoton, where 
the governor Itecpslots of horses, and tliere was 
a man here, not half an hour ago, told me that 
the greater part of them, and their riders too, 
were gone over to Liege this morning with a 
Spanish officer, to strengthen the garrison at 
the citadel, in case your army ahould move foi> 
ward to attack the place. But, blesH my soul 1 
here's another troop coming this way." 

Charles looked and discerned immediately that 
it was a party of his own regiment, with his friend 
and commanding officer, now Colonel Houlon. 

"Well, Randolph! How do you go on?" 
was the first salutation. " As we've no enemy 
near, I thought I'd just have a gallop across 
the forest to keep the horses in wind." 
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The young captain gave a most satisfactory 
account of his success, and offered to supply the 
party just arrived with as much hay and com as 
they could carry from the spot. He then 
informed his colonel of the way in which he 
became acquainted with the place and his 
host, and ventured to hint at an excursion to 
the castle. 

Colonel Houlon well knew his motive, as 
they had often talked of the place and its inha- 
bitants ; but he had some doubts respecting the 
real character of the owner, whether he occupied 
the castle as a private gentleman, or on account 
of the government. He therefore questioned 
the landlord, whose reply, relative to the armed 
party which had marched from thence to Liege 
that morning, gave hira evident satisfaction. 

" You know the castle well?" he asked. 

" Oh, yes," replied the ranger, " and every 
nook about it. Many a buck have I helped to 
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cany there in my father's time, when the old 
comxt used to live there/' 

<^Are there any arms there?" said the 
cplond. 

^'Mliere was a great room full once, of all 
sorts^^' replied the ranger ; ^^ and I dare say that 
tbey are there now, for I am told this Van 
Laret is only put in by the government, to take 
ipare of the place till the young count returns, 
though he takes as much upon himself as if it 
was all his own.'^ 

" You must go with us," said Colonel Hou- 
)on. ^ 

" If I must, I must,** answered the man, with 
^ smile,' "I was telling the captain that just 
jiow/* 

"Will ym go ? Shall we go V exclaimed the 
delighted Charles. 

" Yes, my dear fellow," replied the colonel, 
f,' and in one hour from this time. You shall 
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head your own troop, and I'll go as a voluateer. 
So call your men in, and let eveiy horse have a 
good feed of com — no hay, mind — for we shan't 
let the grass grow under our feet. Arms are 
worth taking any where — and if we should have 
a bit of a brush, so much the better — it will 
serve to bring our hands in." 

In a few minutes the steeds were neighiug, 
and their riders were running with com in every 
direction, and then all was quiet; and the 
colonel and Charles were lounging together in 
front of the little inn. 

" I know your motive for wishing to visit thta 
castle," observed the fonner, " but I must not 
let you imagine that I consent merely to gratify 
that wish. The fact is, that a little stirring 
work, now and then, keeps the men in spirits ; 
and, to tell you the truth, there are symptoms 
of insubordination among us, which are not at 
all to my mind. These Germans are aa heavy 
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U. as ciut-liorses, aod eat and drink as 
much too. We shall get a few arms I expect, 
Bttd erea that will be doing Bometliing— and 
forage, of course, and then retain, by the 
nearest road to our quarters, in the morning. 
Tie troop that came witli me will go back pre- 
sently with what you have collected here. As 
you take the commaDd, I shall merely give you 
my advice. The place, it seems, ia very strongly 
situated. — ^therefore I would send on the ranger, 
who is well known, with two or three picked 
men, whom he will fiimish with blouses like the 
peasantry —Dot too many to excite suspicion^ 
let one of them take the mountebank's horsey 
and he'll tamble down in the gateway, as if h%\ I 
was shot — aud tlie troop may ride over him if 
you like — he won't stir till he gets the right sign. 
We shall get there, I calculate, about half an 
hour before sun-set, aud then wait till the 
moon's up — but, however, just take youi own 
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way — I merely surest, and tell you what a 
are in your power." 

Charles thanked his adviser, but felt that he 
should rather have a little more danfer, a some- 
what more of " dash," mixed up with the affajr: 
yel, as stone wralls and draw-bridges were awk- 
ward things to chaise at with cavalry swords 
«nd pistols, he knew the counsel was good, and 
l*sol*-«l to pursue it, 

Tho hour soon elapsed, and away went the 
gallant troop, trottiog briskly, and occasionally 
Ciuitering along the greensward amid beautiful 
■nd wild forest scenery, which they had neither 
time nor incliuation to admire. M'lien within 
somewhat k-ss than a mile of their destination, 
CharloH hatted his men, in order to put his, or 
rathor the colonel's, device into execution. 

'* Directly we t»uB that comer," said the 
guide, "we face tJie enlrance,and then just lake 
R tweop to the lefl, and begia to mount the hill." 
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''♦'Holla! there— Holla! Fido!" shouted a 

» ■ . . ■ 

Serjeant. 

" ^^ What's that cursed noise about ? '* cried the 
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colbneL "Do you think you're hunting ? 
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^'Look, sir,** exclaimed the shouter: "the 
captain's great dog is gone forward and he's 
wbriying a man and a horse. See! he's leapt 
clean upon the horse's back ! And now-^— look ! 
the man's off! Gkxl bless me ! what a tumble ! 
But he's holding on fast to him still ! Shall I 
go and part them^ sir? " 

^'Hbld!** cried the colonel, whose habit of 

w 
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command had made him forget he was merely 
a vol'unteer. "Is the place where the man lies 






within sight of the castle ? " The ranger looked 
and; decided it was not. 

*^ Then do as you like— but I ask your par- 
dbiii Captain Randolph," 
/'^Pray give the necessary orders, colonel," 
said Charles, who saw the man's danger. " The 
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dog will not obey any one but me:" and lie 
daBbed forward, not without Bome suspicions of 
the trutb, as Fido had never before been guilty 
of wantonly attacking any one. His usual tones 
of command seemed now to have lost their in- 
fluence over the enraged animal, and he was 
compelled to dismount ere he could separate him 
from his victim, for they could no longer be 
termed combatants, as the man had ceased to 
struggle, and lay gasping and bleeding with 
looks of the wildest dismay. 

"I fear you are much hurt," said Charles, 
uuable to check hia feelings of compaesion at 
the ivretcbed object before him. 

"Where am I'i Who are you?" groaned 
the man. " Take away that devil ! his eyes 
are glaring at me now '. — they are all on fire ! " 

Any one who had seen Fido at that momeat^ 
-would have said that there was httle exaggera- 
tion in the descnption, for every hair on his 
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body seemed bristling with rage, and he was 
scarcely restii^ned by all his master's strength. 

^^The men are dressing, and will pass by heie 
to receive farther orders/' said tiie colonel, as 
he Tode up, '' but this is sad work ! your dog 
must be Act or kept cloee. The poor fellow 
seems terribly mauled.'' 

^ It is the governor of the castle," whispered 
Charies in his ear, ^'you know the story." 

** Does he know you ?" asked the veteran. 

** If o," was the reply. 

" Gtood," said the colonel ; " the men will be 
here present^ — and I think — a3re — that will clo 
better stilL Shall I alter yoinr plan ?" 

** Do just as you like," answered Charles. 

''Here!" ^ried the colonel, addressing the 
raa^er, who bow approached, ^ Do you know 
dm gmtleman ?" 

*' Yes, sir, it is the governor of Fort Santau*" 

^ I cotdd have swcHm it !" exclaimed CShaiies. 

£2 
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" Hash .'" said the colonel, aside ; and then 
turning to the ranger and his companions, be 
desired them to take the poor gentleman up 
and carry him to the caetle. A hurdle was 
speedily procured, and Van Laret placed upon 
it. He recognised the ranger, and asked bow 
long he had been lying on the ground. 

" Not above a minute or two," was the reply. 

"It seemed a long while," said Van Laret, 
faintly, "and I've been hunted through the 
forest by devils, leaping upon my back and over 
my shoulders — and I saw an army of men too 
under the trees — I'll swear I sawthem — there — " 
and he pointed to the spot where the troops 
had been, but from whence the colonel had 
ordered them to retire behind the hill. 

" Your fall stunned you, I suppose," said the 
ranger, " and then people frequently fancy odd 
things." 

" Well, perhaps it might be bo," murmnred 
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Van Laret, " I'm very faint. Carry me home 
gently, good people." 

The men then proceeded with their burden, 
bnt had scarcely reached a third of the ascent, 
when they were met by Van Larct's four M^ 
maining followers, coming down in search of 
their master, whose horse had thrown the 
household into alarm by gal lopping home 
furiously without a rider. In the meanwhile 
the colonel had posted himself on an elevated J 
spot by the hill side, whence he had a full com* , 
mand of all that passed, and could give the 
preconcerted signal of advance to Charles and 
his troop in the valley below. 

He watched the slow ascent, and saw thb ' 
burden change hands several times between hia 
own men and those of Van Laret; and at 
length it was borne through the castle gates by 
the latter, while the ranger and disguised sol- 
diers followed, apparently unquestioned, and 
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the mountebank's horse fell in the entrance. 
His handkerchief was instantly waved, and 
Charles simultaneously shouted " Forward !" 
and came sweeping by with his troop at such a 
rate that the veteran had scarcely time to mount 
and overtake him ere they were entering the 
castle. 

It was well that they were thus prompt in 
their movements, for a struggle had already 
commenced within, and the drawbridge was 
partly raised. On the road homeward Van 
Laret had partially recovered from his stupor, 
and having then no doubt of the identity of the 
animal that attacked him, he concluded that 
some of the insurgents must be near, and that 
he had really seen what, for a moment, he had 
ascribed to the effects of his fall. He was there- 
fore no sooner within the gates than he gave 
orders that they should be closed and the draw- 
bridges raised. The fallen horse rendered the 
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first commaod impracticable, and the esecutioo 
of the second was a matter of contest betweeo 
parties very eqnaJly matched, when the arrival 
of the troop set the question at rest. 

Churks's first ioquiry was, of course, for 
Isabella, who, he was informed, bad left the 
castle that morning for Liege, where she pur- 
posed to stay a week or two. He was shown 
her apartments, and found, on the table, an 
unsealed note to her brother. This he took the 
liberty of opening, and found that the inToniia- 
tioQ he had received was correct. Bitter as his 
disappointment was, this circumstance afforded 
some alleviation, as Van Laret could famish 
him with her address; and, in common with his 
associates, he anticipated that Liege would soon 
be in Aieir possession. 

" Now, my lads," said the colonel to hia men^ 
after placing the sentinels at their posts, " you've 
nothing to do, but take good care o£ your 
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horses ; and then the captain and I will take 
good care of you. Come this way, Nick ! you 
and your horse did that trick well. Dismount, 
will you— that's right. Now tumble up again a 
corporal, and remember, corporal Nick, to bring 
the other three blouses to my quarters to- 
morrow at noon. There — away with you all, 
and mind the nags — there's a shoe loose some- 
where among you," 

That was a jovial night for the troopers, who 
feasted to their hearts' content, and highly ap- 
proved of the beer, the preparations for which 
had brought poor Mrs. Bhlum into difficulty. 

Charles had an interview with Van Laret, 
who assured him that it was utterly out of his 
power to give Isabella's address, as he had left 
her at an inn, where she would remain till she 
could find lodgings to her mind. The lover 
was, therefore, obliged to be content with 
noting down the name of the inn, from which it 
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would scarcely be difficult to trace her. He 
then repaired to the apartments which she had 
so recently inhabited, to indulge himself in such 
fancies as need no description, if the reader has 
ever been in love, and which might seem eie- i 
ceedingly ridiculous to those who have never ' 
felt the "tender paBsion," if any such there 
be. 

He had not been long in the enjoyment of hia 
solitude, when a very pretty "country-looking 
young woman, who had been in the habit o 
waiting on Isabella, made her appearance, and I 
modestly inquired if he was particularly ac« ] 
quainted with Mademoiselle Freron. The ] 
question was promptly answered, and soon led 
to a most interesting conversation. Charles 
had a thousand questions to ask, and the girl 
seemed delighted to talk of her good young * 
mistress, of whose goodness and kindness she I 
spake in terms which made the captain think 
E 3 
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her one of the nu>st sensible and prettiest girls 
ie had ever seen. She, with true feminine 
instinct, soon guessed the real nature of bis ac- 
quaintance with Isabella, and informed him, 
that if he had any thing to commtmicate, she 
had orders to send over a box of clothes, in tlie 
morning, to Liege. 

" My dear girl ! " cried the enraptured lover, 
starting up, " you are positively an angel ;" and 
iu the height of his ecstacy, scarcely knowing 
what he did, lie imprinted a kiss on her laugh- 
ing lips. At this momentj the colonel opened 
the door, and finding his brother officer so 
pleasantly engaged, said he should go and have 
a tite-a-ttte with the governor. 

" Humph ! " he muttered, walking along the 
passage. " My yonng friend is consoling hirar 
aelf for his disappointment in a proper, soldier- 
like way. So much the better ! I shall deal 
better with the old scoundrel by myself — not a 
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grain of pity will I show the villain — be shall 
refund — aye to the last stiver," 

He found Van Laret sitting in a large ana-* 
chair, with Momper in attendance. 

" Well, governor ! how do you find yoor- 
self DOW ? " inquired the colonel, throwing hin*. 
self into an arm-chair never before occupied by 
so unwelcome a guest. 

" I should be better," replied Van Laret, " if 
you would let this worthy man, who is my 
steward, just step up to my cliamber to fetch a 
bottle of cordial which I am in the habit of 
taking; but your sentinels at the door wiH not 
suffer him to pass." 

" To he sure not," replied the colonel, " but, 
howcTer, you shan't want your bottle. So come 
along, old gentleman ! " he cried to Momper, 
" come along, ! and I'll pass you safe enough." 

Van Laret gave a significant glance to the 
steward as he turned to go, and which the 
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colonel, to use his own expression, " put ia his 
pocket." 

" How could you be so unfeeling as not to 
let the poor gentleman fetch his bottle of medi- 
cine ? " he cried in a loud and angry tone to one 
of the sentinels; and then, in a whisper, as 
Momper took the lead, he continued, " Cut 
down any man that attempts to pass in or out." 

" You needn't trouble yourself," said Momper, 
as he began to mount the'stairs, and found him- 
self followed by his releaser, "I can easily find 
the bottle, and shan't be a moment." 

" No trouble in the world, my worthy old 
friend," replied the colonel, " I've just taken a 
fancy to see how the governor lodges. Upon 
my word, you've everything very neat and tidy 
here." 

When they had entered the chamber, he 
began to whistle a light air, and walk carelessly 
round, as if looking at the pictures and 
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furniture, but, in reality closely observing the 
motions of the steward, who seemed to be 
vainly Bearching for the bottle, in a sort of 
cellaret among others, and at length muttered, 
in a tone which be meant to express no particu* 
lar anxiety, " I can't think where he has put it I 
It used to be here— but — perhaps — he may have 
put it into one of these drawers. I know he 
does shove anything that's of no value there 
sometimes to be out of his way. Bless mc, 
how it sticks ! those old drawers are never good 
for anything ! " and he pretended to be pulling 
violently, at the same time that he adroitly 
introduced a key and turned the lock. 

" Shall I help you?" asked the colonel. 

" Oh, no — thank you," said Momper, " I can 
easily feel if it's here," and he thrust his hand 
into the half-open drawer. 

" Stop a moment ! " cried the colonel, step- 
ping forward, " two are always better than 
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out at > eeaicli ; vaA, besides, there's nothiDg 
like seeing what one'a doing ;" and he pa]Ied 
forward the drawer to its full extent. " Ah," 
he continued, *' its very likely to be among this 
nibbisfa. Your Spanish dollare are no bad medi- 
cine. I've known them cure many a complaint," 

Momper now changed his tone, and expressed 
his hope that the colonel would not think of 
taking the money, particularly as it did not be- 
long to hie master, hut was to he paid into the 
bishop's exchequer. 

"That's lucky," observed the veteran, coolly, 
" for the bishop acts, in this affair, for some one 
else, I understand. 1 shall do myself the plea- 
sure of calling upon liim in a day or two. But 
I don't sec any gold here ! I want some good 
la^e yellow pictures of his popish Spanish 
majesty." 

"We have nothing of the kind," said the 
steward, " I assure you." 
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"We'll just try these other keys," contiuued 
the colonel ; " they seem well made." 

" As you please," replied Moiuper/quietly, tot 
he knew nothizig of any other money in the 
hou3e,being,as the reader will perhaps recollect, 
ignorant of the robbery of Snell. The keys 
opened a desk containing various papers and 
letters, " of no value to any one but the owner," 
and the remaining drawers, ia which nothing of 
consequence appeared, save a common lookii^ 
leathern belt, that had been ripped open. This 
the colonel closely examined, and found the 
print and sizes of its former contents indented 
clearly by long wear and pressure. 

" Whose may this be ? " he aslced. 

" I suppose it belongs to the governor," re- 
plied Momper, " but I don't recollect ever 

seeing it before — and yet "and he hesitated, 

for it struck him, at the moment, to be exactly 
like that formerly worn by the prisoner, and 
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the duties of his office, by seeing that every ac- 
commodation was afforded to the soldiers. 
Then, giving orders to a trusty serjeant not to 
let the old man go out of his sight, he repaired 
again to the great hall, to have a little conver- 
sation with the governor, whom he found ex- 
tremely uneasy at the long absence of his 
steward, for whom lie inquired immediately. 

" He's very safe, attending to his duty," eaid 
the colonel. " And now, Van Laret, I've a very 
few words to say to you. You're an old soldier, 
I suppose, and so am I, so we understand each 
other's way of speaking. If I served you as 
you deserve, I should just take you back with 
me, and have you hanged at head quarters," 

" What do you mean ?" exclaimed the gover- 
nor : " you have come upon me by surprise, 
and got possession of the castle. What then 1 
If I had you outside the walls, I'd soon show ( 
you whether I understood my duty or not>'| 
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But you are in; and, under all ctrcum- 
Etancea, I defy you to say there's any stain on 
my honour." 

" Honour ! you inferoal cowardly assassin !" 
cried the enraged colonel : "you talk of honour! 
Look at that '." and he produced the belt. 

Van Laret looked, aud changed colour, and 
for a few seconds remained silent; but then, 
determined to hold out till the last, he muttered, 
" Well— and wljat of that?" 

" Just thus much," observed the colonel, in 
the cool measured tone, more indicative than 
any other, of a determined purpose, " that f 
will have the whole of the gold pieces taken 
from this belt replaced within it — or take the 
consequences." 

" It 19 impossible !" exclaimed Van Laret, 

" ItiArti/be done !" said Colonel Houlon. 

" They are spent and gone !" cried tl»e 
governor. 
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" So much the worse for yon," continued the 
colonel, in the same tone as before ; " but I 
don't believe it. Fellows like you hoard up 
gold, and nerer change a piece as long as 
the3r're siher, and you've always had plenty of 
that. Will you go and fetch it?" 

" I've told yon already that it's gone," said 
Van Laret, doggedly. 

" Then yoii won't!" exclaimed the colonel. 
"Holloa, there! sentinel! go and bring Cap- 
tain Randolph's Fido here ! and tell any of the 
fellows that have a mind for a bit of sport, to 
come along with him,' and theyshall seesomefan." 

"You wouldn't have the barbarity!" cried 
Van Laret, turning pale : " here I am scarcely 
able to more a limb from the effects of the fall. 
You cannot hare the barbarity — " 

*' By Him that made me, I will !" said the 
colonel. " Brute to brate is fair play, — and 111 
warrant he shall shake the truth oat of yoti." 
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The governor leaned his head upon his hand, 
but continued to preserve a, sidlen silence, in 
hopes, perhaps, that his tormentor would relent. 
Then there was heard a noise in the passage, 
and in rushed a party of soldiers, eager for the 
promised fun, and just sufficiently elevated, by 
the effects of their carouse, to be ripe for any 
sort of mischief. 

" Free and easy's the word, my lads !" cried 
the colonel. " This is the cowardly villain 
that shot poor young Snell, Captain Ran- 
dolph's friend, whom he decoyed, unarmed, 
into the "woods just below here, under pre- 
tence of enabling him to escape. You have, 
some of you, heard the story before, at Mun- 
ster, I dare say." Here a murmur of indignation 
went round, " Well, my lads !" continued the co- 
lonel, " the black dog seems to have volunteered 
as champion ; and, as lie has already unhorsed 
his antagonist, I propose that be shall now go 
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tlurough with the business; for hang me if I 
should like any of you to stain you hands with 
such carrion.'* 

'' Bravo ! bravo ! '' shouted the men. 

'' Make your bets, my lads," said the veteran. 
^* Two to one on the dog ! Three to one ! Five 
to one ! Ten to one ! Twenty to one ! ^ were 
offered, but all in vain, there were no takers. 

** Fifty to one ! " cried a private. 

*^ Stop,'' said the newly-made corporal, who 
had formerly rode his mountebank horse in the 
capacity of a tumbler and clown, '' I think I'll 
take that — that is, if I may be bold enough to 
ask the colonel if the match is to be against 
time.'* 

'' No, no," was the reply, '' an assassin's case, 
i Poutrance; and if any one touches the dog, 
ril forgive the man that pistols him ?" 

" Then 111 have nothing to do with it," said 
the' corporal, '' otherwise Laret's a tough chap. 
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and mightn't slip his wind for ten iwnntesOT w 
— I remember him when be was mider helper 
and dungcart man at the stables where oar 
company pat np at Brussels. He got tamed 
away for selling hay <m his own acconnt in the 
way bad^.'' 

^ Here comes the dog !** shoated half admen 
of the spectators, ^^ F^do was led in I7 two 
men^ who appeared scarcely able to hold him, 
wh^ti he caoght sight of Van Laret 

<" I wouldn't take the feDow^s place for his 
castle and his Van to boot ! ** 

"Nor I!" 

^ Why, he's going to die dunghill ! See how 
he shakes ! " 

'' You'd shake, too, if |Ou were he^'^ said 
various voiceB. 

''Well, are yoa ready?" asked the ooionei, 
turning to Van Laret, who made no other reply 
than a deep groan, and then fell book in his 
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chedr, utterly overcome by terror, consciout 
goilt, aud the pul>lic ezposoi'e of bia origin, 
whicb he had always eudeavourcd most studi- 
ously to conceal. 

Fido now, as if disdaining tu attack a fallen 
adversary, suffered himeelf to be led quietly out 
of the room ; and, in a few minutes A^an Laret 
was sufficiently recovered to be again sensible 
of his real situation. He had, however, scarcely 
time to look round, ere the relentless colond 
called out for the dog to be brought in ^ain. 

"Stopl for mercy sake!'' cried the poot 
wretch. 

" Mercy is out of the question with you" 
said his persecutor. " Bring him in ! and let 
him go at once ! I wouldn't have the animal 
choked for fifty such rascals." 

" I will do what I can," gasped Van Larel^ 
" I believe I have some of the pieces — " 

" I will have every coie," sud the colonejt J 
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sternly, " and don't think to deceive me — the 
prints here are too plain — and, if there's one 
missing, you shall have a bout ivith the dog 
to-night, and if he doesn't finish his work the 
gallows shal'." 

He then explained the motives of his con- 
duct to the soldiers, who retired to the kitchen 
better pleased than if " the sport " Jmd really 
gone forward ; as when, after the first excite- 
ment, they observed the helpless state of the 
governor, it seemed somewhat hard and " irre- 
gular " to " bring him to the scratch " without 
the smallest chance of his being able to make 
any effectual defence. 

The coloael's suspicion was correct. The 
villain had hoarded the gold, as people are 
always wont in troublesome times, because it 
is easy to be concealed and not burdensome in 
carnage. As he was unable to stir, it was 
found, agreeable to his directions, in a crevice 
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of tlie wall, behind the tapestry in his sleeping 
room, the head of the bed being placed against 
the spot. 

As soon astliis important business was tenni- 
nated, the colonel hastened to carry the pleasant 
intelligence to his young friend, whom he found 
writing a letter, or rather adding another sheet 
to that which he always carried about him. 
The captain, after expressing his deliglit and 
gratitude, began to make some apologies Sot 
his own neglect of duty. 

" Tut, man," said the veteran, " I knew that 
you'd have business enough in hand when you 
got here, and that was one of my motives for 
coming. By the by, that was a pretty little girl | 
yon had here just now — eh ! soon made matters 
up, captain. That's right, my boy ! no i 
fretting — ' a bird in the hand is worth two in 
the bush,' as the saying goes — and a nice littl* ] 
bird it was, that I will say." 

VOL. II. r 
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Charles was obliged to submit to the raiUery 
<rf the worthy veteran, who was now in that 
delightful state of exhilaration which commonly 
follows success in a good cause. His next duty 
was to attend to the vulgar calls of appetite, 
and Van Laret's Jphannisberg and yenisou 
pleased him exceedingly. ' 

" Come, captain! a bumper!'' he cried; 
** we'll drink a bumper to what or whom you 
Kke — to her — aye — I see it in your looks-^ 
don't say a word, my dear fellow ! down with 
it Well, Serjeant, what's the matter nbw ?" 

*' I am sorry to tell you,'' said the subaltern^ 
advancing respectfully into the room, ^ that, 
if we don't start soon, I can't be answerable 
for some of the men keeping their saddles, i 
don't know how it is. They haven't taken so 
fhuch neither. Hie beer must be confoundedly 
strong.'* 

'^ Never mind, sergeant !" said the ccdonel^ 
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giuly^ ** we shan't move till day-break, or per* 
haps a trifle earlier. There are clouds between 
UB and the moon, my lad, and the cursed forest 
3B full of dd stumps and ugly root s w e mi^it 
get s(Mne broken knees — where's the lieutenant 
and the comet ?" 

^ At supper, sir, with the steward,'' replied 
the Serjeant. 

^ Are they? take my compliments to them, 
and if its perfectly agreeable, I'll come and 
take a glass with them — and then," he con- 
tinued, tumii^ to Charles, ^' you can finish your 
letter^ for I see your eye is always glancing 
that way — and, compliments apart, a lover, with 
his mistress in his head, is not the very best 
of companions." 

On the Serjeant's return, Charles was left 

alone to complete his delightful task, which 

occupied him till after midnight — and then the 

packet, containing a full and particular account 

f2 
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of all his adventures, since he parted from 
Isabella, together with blended hopes, fears, 
assurances of affection, &c. &c. as usual in such 
correspondence, was duly signed, sealed, and 
delivered to the charming little rosy handmaidep, 
by whom it was carefully deposited in the 
afore-mentioned trunk, to be conveyed to Liege, 
by an especial messenger. And it went safely, 
and arrived at the inn before a person from the 
inquisitor's came with a note from the young 
iady, desiring her luggage to be given to the 
bearer. Isabella's feelings on opening it must 
b<&.left, at present, to the reader's imagination. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

In the present day, as far as one can judge 
from the forms of society, there are no lieu- 
tenants, comets, or ensigns : the gentlemen on 
whom such offices devolve, being merely misters 

^ ' - ' 

or esquires, as they may happen to be addressed 
either by word or writing. In former times it 
was not thus — ^and, consequently our gallant 
colonel gave unto each of his subs, his proper 
title, as they sate round the convivial board. 

Lieutenant Hermann was what is commonly 
called a '* hard-headed''' Walloon, about five 
and. thirty years of age, robust in frame, and 
a good soldier, who loved to ride hard, fight 
hard, and, occasionally, to drink hard ; and on the 
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evening in question, he had indulged the latter 
propensity to an extent which might have 
floored any but an old practitioner; but in 
him the effects were scarcely perceptible. The 
comet was one of the millions, whom " nature 
sends into the world and puts no mark upon 
them.*" He judged of the fitness of things by 
Ae rank of the persons by whom they were 
enacted, and loved to be placed upon something 
Kke a footing of temporary equality with his 
miperiors. 

" Have you changed the guard, lieutenant I** 
Asked the coloneL 

*' Yes,*' replied Hermann ; *' twice since wc 
45ame, and in half an hour shall change them 
again. Fair play's the word! we don't get 
into such quarters as this every day. To my 
thinking, the Pope himself can't show a better 
glass of wine than this, and my old friend here 
knows where to lay his hand upon another 
bottle ; don't you^ my fine old evergreen ?^ 
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"Aye, aye," said Momper, dolefully ; " there's 
plenty, and I don't care who drinks it now." 

" Come, cheer up, my lad," cried the colonel, 
" t/ou haye no occasion to alann yourself. The 
scoundrel hiinBelf told me that you had no 
knowledge of this damnable transaction." 

" Not I, indeed," replied Momper ; " but 
what's to become of me, I don't know; my 
chiiracter is all that I had to look to jn the 
world, and who will employ me now 1 I hare 
lived here, hand and glove, as it were, with a 
murderer; and, though I eay it, was tlie prin- 
cipal means of saving him, after I thought the 
prisoner had escaped." 

" Well, well, you've been deceived," said the 

kind-hearted colonel, " as many an honest man 

has been before, and will be again, by a rogue." 

" Do you mean to take him away with you ?"* 

asked Momper. 

" Mot 1," replied the colonel ; " let the law 
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take its course io its own way- If I was to 
take him, maybe he'd be acquitted after all, for 
want of some form or other, or want of evi- 
dence, and then there would be an action fof 
illegal imprisonment brought against me, may- 
hap, and I should have to dance attendance 
and pay the piper too for the lord knows how 
long. No, no, let the hangman and the lawyers 
do their own dirty work ! I've got the poor 
fellow's money back again, and that's all I care 
about." I 

This information appeared to please Momper 
almost as much as the announcement of a pro- 
tracted stay at the castle did the lieutenant ; 
and the night went merrily along, to the de- 
struction of Van Laret's choice Johannisberg. 
The comet was deputed to gt) round the stables, 
and see that the horses were furnished with 
plenty of litter; and the Serjeants were called 
in and ordered to allow the men to make merty, 
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"but not to overdo the thing. Nor was Van 
Laret himself forgotten. He was conveyed 

carefuily to his bed, furnished with wliutever 
he chose to ask for, and then left to his own 
reflections, with a sentinel at his door. 

The colonel was not in the habit of indulging 
himself, but the Johannisberg, and a feeling of 
conscious security were too tempting. So, as the 
lieutenant knew somewhat of the points about a 
horse, and had seen some service, they entered 
into long disquisitions, and told long stories 
concerning what had, might, and ought to be 
done under different circumstances ; and Mom-' 
per, not being entirely ignorant of such matters, 
took a part in the conversation, which lasted 
till past midnight, when the captain made his 
appearance, aa unconscious as themselves ofi- 
the lateness of the hour. He was warmly weN' 
corned, and another bottle was produced ; and r 
then the turn of the conversation changed, and " 
r 3 
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they talked of the day's adventure, in whidi 
they had nothing to regret but tlieir disappoint- 
ment at not-finding the well-furnislied armoury. 
Charles fancied he perceived a gleam of cun- 
ning exultation in Momper's countenance at 
the mention of this circumstance, and resolved 
to be upon the watch. The situation of his 
coupaaions became gradually more and more 
apparent. The cornet, afler many vain at> 
tempts to avoid yawning and appear interested 
ai what passed, nodded his head, and fell asleep 
fai hi« ehair. "Hte liestenant tried to rouse him 
with a cheer, which produced only a sort of 
grunt, and the colonel observed, that it was 
better to let him alone, as no doubt the poor 
iellow was tired. Momper now strengthened 
Charles's euspidons, by slyly placing another 
faottleon the (able without orders, and he resolved 
to imitate, as nearly as possible, the manners and 
conduct of his comrades. Accordingty; hs 
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ever and anon filled hia dark green glass, and 
lifted it to his lips — upraised the beer, which he 
said one of the men had brought him in a 
tankard, and which lie couldn't help emptying, 
half an hour before ; and, altogether, acted his 
part ao well, that the poor colonel winked at 
the lieutenant, and they began forthwith to 
ply the young soldier with bumpers and toasts. 

As Charles had really taken nothing, and 
wished to see the end of the affair as soon as 
possible, he ecfupled not to accept the chal- 
lenge; and, in a short time, the Teteran fell 
asleep, while endeavouring to get through a 
long story concerning some horse-deahng trans- 
actions. 

" A good example," hiccuped Charles ; and 
settled himself in hia chair, as if to follow it. 

" Here's to the fallen brave !" said the lieu- 
tenant, rising on his legs, and tossing off a 
bumper ; " and now, I think I shall take 



a nap too. But I should prefer a bed, if 
you can find me one, old buck. There goes 
my captain, snoring away! Not used to ride 
hard — good sort of young fellow too — but a man 
must be seasoned, you see, fo it, before he 
can stand it, eh ! old gentleman ? It's a burn- 
ing shame to leave this half bottle or more — 
I've a great mind to finish it. No, I won't! — 
enough s as good as a feast, as they say. S(t, 
I'll just take it up stairs with me, — Come along, 
you old shotten herring looking chap ! It'll do 
for a stirrup-cup in the moining. We must be 
stirring early, — Never neglect duty. — Come 
along." 

^Vh^»n they had advanced some few steps 
along the passage, Momper turned suddenly 
back, and turned the key of the door upon the 
sleepers. Charles started up and was about to 
call to his lieutenant, who, even in his present 
state, was more than a match for the steward ; 
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but luckily his hand fell upon the staple of the 
lock, and it struck him that the bolt might 
easily be forced back with his sword. He 
therefore listened attentively till he heard the 
lieutenant's voice upon the stairs, and, as cau- 
tiously as possible, accomplished his release. 
His next precaution was to divest himself of his 
military boots, and to ascend a narrow back 
staircase, at the top of which he still heard 
the lieutenant speaking. Tl e light of the moon 
enabled him to select a niche wherein he might 
conceal himself while Momper passed, but he 
had not waited there long, ere the old man, 
bidding his charge, " good night,'' came out 
of a door at some distance, and immediately 
procefeded in a contrary direction. Keeping as 
far off as possible, without losing sight of the 
chace, the captain followed through a series of 
passages, which led round one wing of the 
castle, and then they began to descend, till he 
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felt assured that they must be on a level with 
the fouBdation of the building. Momper then 
stopt at a lat^e iron door, which he easily un- 
locked and again began to descend. Here 
Charles rushed forward, fearing that he had 
escaped, as the door swung back to its place. 
Fortunately, however, he discovered tliat it was 
not fastened on the inside, and he pressed it 
gently open, and continued the pursuit. They 
were now, evidently, in a well stocked cellar ; 
and Charles, secreting himself behind a butt, 
anxiously watched the motions of the old man, 
who proceeded with great difficulty, by means 
of a huge iron lever, to separate two catiks, 
which stood close together; and, having at 
length effected the task, he crept _in betweeo 
them. It became now necessary for Charles to 
advance, in order to observe what was passing 
behind. He then perceived a small door, 
secured by two large iron bolts, which were 
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preveoted from being drawn back by staplee 
and padlocks, of which Momper soon produced 
the keys, and set himself industriously to work 
at what seemed by no means an easy task : for 
the locks had been evidently long unused, and 
the bolts were mated in tlieir sockets. 

" Well," he muttered, " this is the last diffi- 
culty, however ; nobody has been here since 1 
fetched the gun for young Sourkrout, and 1 
took care not to bolt the other doors. 1 sup- 
pose this ia the way that Van Laret let Uie pri- 
soner out by, after all — for I never could believe 
the other story quite." 

As Charles was now close to him, being 
merely concealed by one of tlie casks, he fortu- 
nately caught every word, though uttered in a 
low tone. At this moment a sound as of the 
distant tolhng of a bell was heard. "Two 
o'clock!" exclaimed Momper, "and they're to 
be off by daylight, I shall never be in time ;" 
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aad poking back the door^ be <^ught up thf;'* 
lamp and hurried forward, fallowed now more 
closely by his pursuer, in proportion to hifli in- 
creased anxiety at what he had just heard^? 
Their way was through a nanow passage^ hewn' 
in the solid rock, and the descent, without steps 
became extr^oiely rapid. In a few minutes 
they reached a chamber, or rather a dry ca^m, 
where the delighted captain saw by the feint , 
gleam of the lamp, swords, and pistolsj and car* - 
bines, and cross-bows, piled upon the floor, and 
hanging against the sides. Momper placed bis 
lamp on the ground, and proceeded to take 
down a brace of richly mounted pistols^ wear* 
)H>UA with which the captain was thai unpro- • 
videit, and the thought suddenly struck him, ab 
he »tood in the dark passage, that an unluK^ky 
shot nught endanger not only his own life, but 
thoso of his . comrades, who were sleeping 
soundly, in fancied security. He therefore sprang 
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fcfmstd, atid seized the! astonished and trembling 
steward, as he was reaching down his prize. 

*^ Sil<ence !** he said sternly. ** How could I 
help tailing out?" cried Momper, "You 
fHghtened mo pretty near out of my senses/' 

"What do you think you desenrc?" asked 
Chiffles/ holding his prisoner by the collar. 

" Desetve !" said the steward, " Why, now, 
dd you think it was my duty to tell you where 
th^ drtns were ?" 

" It is useless to prevaricate,*' observed the 
captain, **yoti were about to make your escape^ 
with the hope of raising an alarm, and cutting 
offourretrtat" 

^'-HoW is Aat possiblW?" exclaimed Momper, 
" How could I have got out this way ?" 

'*That is exactly what I mean to know," said 
Cteurles, ^^so take up your lamp and proceed, 
just as you would if I had not found you. No 
hesitation — unless you prefer to stay where you 
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tsttf with a jaid of cold sled thioo^ your 
body/' and lie soiled lae mctioa to the wovd* 

DadL nanow passages aiesosrach aKke^that 
it is not worth while to lehile the particidaiB at 
fbeir progress to the saUy port, which Van 
Laret had availed himsdf of oa the-meoiorable 
ocasion for which he was now recemng his re- 
ward* Their subterranean walk, with a slight 
examination of the armoury on the way back, 
occupied about an hour; and then Charles 
desired to see the prison of his friencL 

Momper, by this time, had recovered his 
presence of mind, and assured the captain that 
his only intention in leaving the eastle, was to 
get away from Van Laiet, with whom he vowed 
he would not live another hour. His assurances 
produced no reply, and when they reached the 
southwestern tower, Charles sate himself down 
£)r a minute, in the chair so long occupied by 
poor Snell. 
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*'The gentleman has recovered from his 
wounds I understand," said the steward. " And 
I dare say he told you, sir, that I did every- 
thing in my power to make him comfortable, ae 
far as was consistent with my duty." 

" Yes," said the captain, " he did you justice 
in that respect, and you may attribute whatever 
leniency we feel disposed to show you to that 
circumstance." 

Momper again averred that he had no evil 
intentions towards the visitors, and was answered 
by a contemptuous "pshaw!" Soon after, 
Charles left his prisoner, securely locked and 
bolted in the tower of which he had formerly 
been the gaoler. His next duty was to summon 
his Ueuteoant, whom he found some difficulty 
in awakmg from his most inharmonious slumber, 

" Bless my eoui ! captain," said he, " it is not 
daybreak yet, I'm sure ! I never oversleep 
myself, no matter what time I turn in." 
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'^No, Hermann/' relied Charles^ ^^itianot 
daybreak yetr— but I have made a discoTery>— 
we must be Btirring — ^there's treason ia tiie 
castle." 

'^ Treason ! '^ exclaimed the lieutenant; and, 
in an instant he was broad awake/ standing 
erect and firm. 

" Sit down — sit down," continued the cap^ 
tain ; *' the danger's over now ;" and he related 
the particulars of his adventure. j .' 

- '^ Admirable ! " cried the generous liettt^a:nt. 
^ ni tell you what, captain. I'll own it all tuom. 
I've often thought it hard that I hadn't thecoma 
ttiand of our troop, and fancied you too yofting a 
fioMier to have such achat|^ ; but all thie^i'^'&v^ 
now. Will you give me your hand and fdr^^ 
me? - That's right! May I live to see yo«'i 
general officer and be one of your staff! 'Tea 
to one but you've saved us all^-fools----jacka»SeB 
as we wwe — for we suspected the silky ^ old 
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greybeard, till the wine gol into our heads ; and 
then we were all fellows together, and told the 
eeijeant, who had him in charge, to go and join 
his comrades, aiid we would look after the old 
chap — we — a precious sort of guard ! I've a 
great mind to say that I'll never touch a drop 
of wine again ! But no — that would be wrong," 
he continued, casting his eyes towards the 
bottle, which he just remembered bringing up 
stairs with him. • ' 

" Yes," observed Charles, smiling, " that ' 
would be wrong. Wine in moderation does 
one no harm, and is good for the health." 

" Nothing half so good," exclaimed the 
thorough-going catripaigner ; " I never was 
better ! Not a symptom of headache ! Pulse 
true as a clock ! So, just for the sake of con- 
sistency and steadiness. Til take one glass. 
There's nothing like a hair of the old dog— ?• 1 
there ! " 
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^ What do you mean by CQDsistency," asked 
Caiarles. 

^Consistency?" rejdied Henoann^ '^why^ 
to make one day sametking like another. Nc4 
one day plenty and the next downright starvBr 
tion, as the old woman fed her pig^ to get one 
row of faty and one row of lean. There— *9iaio 
my nerres are as steady, and my head as cleatr 
as ever they were in my life. Not but whatoor 
country iashi<m of ' Schaiq[>s' is better after alL 
There's nothing like«yoar good old kirchen- 
wasser or Schiedam for a morning's whet. But 
— now — sir, what's to be done ? Shall I rouse 
the men ? '^ 

^ I should prefer taking the colond's (^kinioft,^' 
said Charles, doubtfully, ** if you think— -^ 

** Never you fear, sir," cried the lieutenant^ 
** he*ll wake upas Uvely as a robin ! He's an oUL 
campaigner, captain, and tough as an old holly- 
bush. So let's go and give him a whisper F' 
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Charles was both delighted and surprised to 
find this assertion verified ; for Colonel Houlon 
110 sooner imderatood what had occurred than 
he appeared as cool and collected as ever; and 
after passing a warm eulogium on the captain's 
prudence and sagacity, proposed that they 
should all three immediately visit the armoury, 
to inspect and take an account of its contents, 
previous to the admission of the subalterns and 
privates. This task was accomplished in a moat 
systematic style, and the three officers brought 
away with them certain articles of superior 
workmanship and value, not forgetting a similar 
charge for the poor dormant comet. 

The troopers were then roused and admitted 
to the spoil ; and a formidable appearance they ' 
made when drawn up at day-break, with one or , 
two extra brace of pistols stuck in every bel^ i 
and arms of all descriptions slung and tiecT i 
about their saddles and accoutrements. 
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" You'll be welcome back. Captain Ran- 
dolph^'' said the colonel; ^'this is foraging to 
some purpose ; and all your own doing." 

" Remember the belt, colonel," said Charles. 

*' Phoo, phoo ! that's nothing — s^ private 
afiair," was the reply. 

'' I think it wouldn^t be a bad thing to tfke a 

■ • * • » 

few bottles of that same Johannisbe^g with 

us," observed the lieutenant " I thinly we 

- ■ • f • ' 

could contrive to " 



''Damn the Johannisberg !" exclaimed, thfi 
colonel ; '' I shall hate the very name as Ipng 
as I live. Captain^ we are under you're con^- 
mand now : I've done with it." 

Having first given orders for Momper's re- 
lease, Charles resumed his station: and the 

« ^ ' . I . 

- > 

troop, conducted by their former guide, tQojk, 
the nearest way across the country, and arrived^ 
without any occurrence of importance^ at thet 
camp of the prince. . 
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The story of Fido'a attack upon themurderfiK| 
and the consequent recovery of the money, to- 
gether with hU master's subterraueaa excursion 
in search of arms, spread from tent to tent; 
and, gathering as it went, soon became " a 
tough yarn " in the hands of marvellous old 
practitioners in the ancient mystery of story tel- 
ling. The consequences were, that the young; 
captain and his great dog drew all eyes upon 
them wherever they apiieared, and his became a 
favourite troop for young adventurous recruits. 
Tlie prince himself condescended to inquire into 
the particulars, and evinced great satisfaction at 
the recovery of Snell's money, as he well re- 
membered that name among those of the many 
individuals to whom he was indebted for sup- 
plies. Neither was Charles's adroitness in dis- 
covering the armoury lost upon him, though 
the honourable concealment of his brother 
officer's real situation, at the time, prevented 
Toi. II. e 
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fhB K&ir from appearing exactly in its true 
•elours. 

* There is a young gentleman without, who 
nishes to speak to Captain Randolph," said a 
aervant, as they were at dinner the next day. 

'• Show him np," eselaimed the colonel. 
Chnrles started from his seat, and nearly overset 
hi3 neighbour as the youth entered, for it was 
Ernest Freron. When the first burst of surprise 
and pleasure was past, the captain could not 
annd being struck with the gloomy and satur- 
etoe expression of his friend's conntenaace. It 
was some time ere they could prevail upon him 
to take a seat at table ; and when he did, it 
seemed more for the sake of getting rid of im- 
portunity, than to join in what was going for- 
ward, ^ine, he said, he never took ; and his 
Rplies to various questions put to him by the 
oHicers, in order " to draw him out," and make 
j^ feel at ease, were answered ae brieHy as 
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possible^ and in a manner closely bordering upon 
rudeness. When the meal was ended^ Chariea 
took him aside, and, as a matter of course, had 
a long and interesting conversation, which it 
weald be a work of superelevation to repeat 
here, as it related to all that had occurred to 
ibe vanous persons concerned in recent family 
events^ including the discovery of Vaa Laret'ff 
real character. 

^ I knew," said Ernest, '' he must be a villain* 
IX ia. stamped on his countenance. Elinor read 
it directly;" and he repeated much the same 
observations which he had made to his sister on 
their first arrival at the castle. 

^ It is a dangerous theory," observed Charley 
smiling at his firiend^s warmth, which he knew 
not ften had become almost habitual* '' Bvl% 
tiiank Grod ! your sister is out of his n^||ds«'' 

*^ I trust she is safe !" exclaimed the youth* 
''I fcar she may be uneasy concerning me. I 

g2 
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love my ^ster; yes — brother cannot love more; 
bat there is a cause for which we must leave 
brother, and sister, and father and — but why 
talk of that? I have none ! It is the cause of 
religioQ — of truth — of our oppressed country — 
of the righteous of the earth in prison, in chains, 
and in bondage — bondage to which that of 
Egj-pt was as the toil of the menial to the 
agonies of the martjT ! I know not why I have 
thus allowed my mind to wander to otlier mat- 
ters of trivial import, so long as we have been 
conversing together ; but for that cause alune 
came I here — to that cause alone will I hence- 
forward devote body and soid ! — Charles Ran- 
dolph!" he continued, grasping his friend's 
arm with a violence proportionate to the fierce 
determination expressed in every feature of his 
countenance, " Charles Randolph, I wdl be an 
avenger ! " 

The captain scarcely knew what to reply. 
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He looked, he heard, and was astonished and 
alarmed for the state of the youth's intellects. 

" I trust," resumed Ernest, somewhat more 
calmly, " that you will not oppose me in the 
career of duty." 

" By no means," replied Charles, " you see 
that I have entered upon it myself, and with all 
my heart and soul too: only you startled me 
by your vehemence. Have you well reflected 
on the step you wish to take ? " 

This question was asked with the grave air of 
an elder, and, therefore, a more experienced 
person ; but Charles might have remembered 
that his own entrance into milijaiy life was not 
exactly the consequence of reflection. So it is 
with most of us. Prudence and reflection are 
ever talked about by those whose actions indi- 
cate that the name is all they know of either. 

" I have reflected ! " replied Ernest. " Yes, 
deeply — in silence and solitude ; and have taken 
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ooansel — sach counsel as man ^ves not,'' and 
he produced fiom his l»reast a Volume of the 
Holy Writings. '' This was my father's ! If I 
fiUy it is for my sister; and I commission you 
to bear to her the sacred treasute; but," he 
«ddedy as if exulting in the thought of death 
mnd slan^tery ''you must sedc it where the 
oiemy lie thickest on the plain." 

The rest of their conrersation was more tran- 
quily and terminated by Oiailes's assurance 
that he would use all the influence he possessed 
to fiMTwaid the yiews of his young friosd. The 
first step was to introduce him to the cdonel^ 
who, after a short interview^ said that the poor 
fellow was more than half mad ; but neverthe- 
less would do Tery well tor a trooiper, and re- 
commended the captain to take him into his 
troop, for the present, as a Tolunteer. 

^' He*s got a good horse," he added, '' and 
Aat^s the principal thing. Talk as you like of 
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men, it's the weight and etrengtli of the deaat 
that bears down all before it in a charge." 

This arrangement was scarcely made, to the 
EatisfactioQ of all parties, when our young cap- 
tain was summoned to look at another recruit 
of a different description. 

He was a sturdy, thickset countryman ; and 
directly he caught sight of Charles, he ex- 
claimed, " Aye, it's all right now I Hang me if 
I'll say any thing more to any of you ! '' This 
was addressed to several bystanders, who had 
been endeavouring to persuade him to join their 
regiments. He then took off his hat to the 
captain, and said, " I knew it was the same 
dog; and so, says I, I'll see his master first any 
how. Don't you recollect me, sir?'' 

"Not exactly," replied Charles, "and yet, 
I'm sure I've seen your face somewhere." 

"Well," said the maji, evidently somewhat 
moi-tified, " I didn't think you'd have forgot 
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me 60 soon. I'm Phil, the blacksmith of Des- 
rannd." 

"To be sure ! " exclaimed the captain, who, 
in his short service, had already learned some 
of the practices of recruiting officers, " How 
could I be so stupid ! But you must forgive 
me, for I have had to do with so many new 
faces lately. This ia the champion of his 
neighbourhood, colonel, whom you have often 
heard me speak about, who gave me such a_ 
lesson on my way back from Maestricht." 

"Why, as for that," said the gratified black- 
smith, " it was much of a muchness between 
us; only I think you'd a bttle the best of it. 
But I'll tell you how it is, captain; I lost my 
poor wife soon after that, and perhaps mightn't 
have minded my business so much as I ought 
afterwards, because I coudn't take any delight 
in it nor my home neither, after she was gone — 
and that's the truth of the matter; and so, you. 
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see, my trade fell off, and then the gentry got 
frightened about the talk of war and went 
away, several as owed me money, into foreign 
parts, and some of 'em forgot to pay me first, 
and the farmers couldn't or wouldn't; and so, 
says I, I'll just go and try my fortune in the 
wars too. And so, if you've ^ mind to have 
me, I'm your man, and, though I say it, as 
shouldn'^t say it, mayhap, I'll shoe a horse and 
break a head with any man in the army," 

'* Bravo ! " exclaimed the colonel. " YouVe 
just the lad we want ! We'll find you employ- 
ment both ways, FU warrant. Why, captain, 
that dog of yours must have a sash round him; 
for this is the second recruit he''s brought you 
to day." 

It was in consequence of meeting Fido that 
Ernest discovered his friend, of whose's joining 
the army he was, of course, entirely ignorant. 

The colonel had then a long, and to him an 

g3 



ISO Tmm soBxsx* 

■l icHa i tij g coaveEBatioii with Ae new Acrait 
lespectmg korses^ wad took iam throogli ibe 
ttOGipy mofe in the 8t3rie of a keeper afaowiDg a 
jneBagerie than am ofteer talking to a piiratej 
and Phil was immraniced by At Teteian that 
night at supper, to be the greatest acquisition 
tiie regiment had erar made sinee it was first 
fconed ; no great compiimeni, perhaps, to some 
of the cmnpany then present ; but the edond 
was on his hoU>y, and haj^y is tfie man who 
ean ride U$ widioot giving greater cause of 
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CHAPTER V. 

The ancient and populous city of Liege is 
situated on the Meuse, at a point where that 
riter, after having long pursued an easterly 
direction from Namur^ sweeps round to the 
left and runs northward towards Maestricht, 
which is likewise upon its banks. At the latter 
town the Duke of Alva had concentrated 
his forces, and closely watched the proceedings 
of his adversary, of whose limited resources for 
the payment of his troops, the too-highly 
talented oppressor was fully aware. 

The Prince of Orange, disappointed in his 
hopes of admission into Liege, now resolved to 
march toward the enemy, and try the event of 
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a battle. Upoa this the duke moved liis 
troops from their cantomnents ; and the two 
armies were shortly manoeuvring opposite each 
other, divided only by the river, the rapid 
and uncertain course of which appeared to 
defy any attempt at hostilities. 

The prince, however, was resolved to pass 
tihis barrier, and the whole attention of his op;- 
ponent was employed to prevent him from 
carrying his design into effect, by placing strong 
detachments on the banks wherever the stream 

V ■ ' * 

appeared fordable, and marching bis principal 
force according to the movements of the enemy^ 
Some time was thus occupied in marching and 
countermarching, or to use a more familiar but 
expressive term, in " dodging one another*^ 
At length the prince collected all his cavalry 
for the performance of a very singular duty. 
Horses and men, and even loaded waggons, 
were ordered to advance into the stream at 
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"dead of night." The angry waters rushed 
darkly and furiously by, eddying and foaming 
amid the unusual impediments to their course; 
but their violence was thus broken, and, a 
little lower down the stream, the infantry were 
thereby enabled to ford across, in a place where 
the attempt had been heretofore deemed im- 
practicable. For this contrivance the prince is 
supposed to have been indebted to his classical 
recollections, as Julius Csesar made use of 
similar means to effect the passage of his army 
across the Ligeris. That the achievement, 
however, was not of easy execution, may be 
inferred from the Duke of Alva's remark, when 
informed the next morning of what had 
happened. 

" How !" he asked, scornfully, and incredut' 
lously, of an officer who brought him the Intel-' 
ligence, " do you imagine the enemy have' 
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The Prince of Orange liad determined, imme- 
diately on reaching the opposite bank, to Diarch 
forward and take the Spaniards by surprise ; aiid 
he issued orders to tliat effect : but, unhappily, 
his German troops refused to advance till they 
had a night's refreshment, and thus was lost the 
only opportunity that ever offered itself of com- 
pelling the enemy to fight at a disadvantage. 
Similar conduct on the part of the Germans had 
already caused the failure of Count Lewis's ex- 
pedition; and it ia said by historians, that 
they never yielded due obedience to their 
commander?" 

From the proximity of the two armies, fre- 
quent skirmishes were unavoidable ; but no affair 
worthy of a higher name occurred dming the 
whole of the campaign, after the important 
event just related. 

We take up the history of our troopers from 
the following morning. 
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' Colonel Houlon, though highly gratified at 
'■the success of the eaterpriae, was in great 
' flJixiety about the horses, anticipating coughs 
and colds and a thousand other evils, in cunse- 
qvence of their having stood so long in the 
■water. He and Phil, (he ci-devant blacksmith, 
were bustlingin all directions, and the dragoons 
were excited to keep rubbing away at tlieir 
liorees, with an alacrity which, under existing 
circumstances, was perhaps equally beneficial 
to man and beast. The mortification to all 
stout hearts and willing minds may be readily 
cffliceived when the order was given to advance 
4o attack the enemy, and the Germaua refused 
' to Btir. None felt it more deeply than the two 
young friends, httle dreaming that the gratifi- 
<»tioQ of their present wishes would, in all pro- 
bability, have caused the destruction of their 
future happiness tlutiu^iout life. The poor 
colonel walked to and fro, sadly dejected, mut- 
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tering every ncm and then a deep oatb^ and 
cuvfting the gomtaadizmg heavy-headed aooun^; 
dreh, who thought they were paid and dothed 
for nothing but to eat^ dtmky and sleep. 

" We needn't be idle, however," cried he^ 
starting at length from hia reverie. .^' Captain 
Randolph, your troop is in the best condition, 
and besides you had the best of it last night. I 
don't think you were fetlock deep in the water, 
and some of our fellows had their stirrups under, 
till I told 'em to sling 'em up and sit like tai- 
lors. We must have forage, and now's the time, 
while the enemy ^ill be engaged in strengthen- 
ing their entrenchments against to-morrow, and 
these infernal foreigners are asleep, confound 
them ! But it's of no use talking about that. 
See what you can do for us— -you've been pretty 
lucky generally — but I don't think you'll find 
much difficulty, as nobody dreams of our being 
on this side the river." 
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Charles immediately called out liia troop, and 
proceeded into the country, where be was some- 
what mortified at finding that the enemy's 
foraging parties had latterly been too frequently. 
S(Hae of the farmers did not hesitate to express 
their joy at seeing him, and wished success to 
the good cause ; but the substantial provender 
was not forthcoming. 

" I think, Hermann," aaid he to hJa lieute- 
nant, " that we are only wasting time on this 
ground, and bad better dash on for a mile or 
two at once. You remember what the colonel \ 
said about the enemy ?" 

" Aye, aye," replied the lieutenant, "they'll,; 
be all hands earthing up to-day. And I'll tell i 
you what, captain, it wouldn't be a bad thing to it 
have a look at the public-houses and inna along ■ 
the Liege road to Maestriclit, It can't be far. ' 
off, and they must have com and hay at all 
events." 
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** Who is best acquainted with that road ?" 
exclaimed Chailes; and one of the troopers, who 
declared he knew it, every inch, offered to coa^ 
duct them to an inn where they were not only 
likely to find what they wanted^ as the landlord 
was a substantial farmer, but which likewise 
stood upon an eminence, commanding an exten* 
sive view, so as to prevent any danger of sur- 
prise. As the chance both of safety and success 
appeared to depend aa their promptness in 
action, Charles gave the word, and they dashed 
forward to the place, which had been occupied 
by a small detachment of the enemy till within 
half an hour of their arrivaL 

'* They'll soon begin to march up that third 
hiU^" said the landlord, pointing with his finger. 
^^ They were sent for all in a hurry, and now I 
cw guess the reason." 

"We shall soon overtake them!" cried 
Ernest. 
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"WhatthinkyoUjHennann?" exclaiined the 
captain, scarcely less eager for an affray. 

" I don't tliiok they're worth losing time 
about," replied the more experienced lieutenant. 
"The country's too close, sir, and the ditches 
and hedges are too much in their favour, now 
they've taken the alaim. They'd see us directly 
we moved from here. Perhaps we might knock I 
down a man or two, and take two or three pi^ ■ 
soners by good luck ; but we could'nt do much 
more now they've got such a start of us, and 
we must calculate on some loss, as they'd give 
us a few shots from behind the high baoka and 
hedges where we could'nt come at 'em. I don't 
think it will answer, captain ; but I'm ready 
and willing to try it." 

"Thank you, Hermann," said Charles, "I 
know it — but your counsel is good, and I'll 
follow it." 

"Why," observed the lieutenant, "it's one 
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6f thiB most provoking things inthe^dmee, to 
be cooped up with a parcel of find fellows iw^l 
mounted^ in a cursed narrow road like tius, to 
be popped at by a set of skulking chaps whom 
6ne can't see. But suppose we wete-to lie snug 
for a few minutes. How is the c^^ntry b^yon^ 
that hill ? Is it more open ?" ^ ^ 

The trooper who had guided thetaot -tej^d to 
the contrary, and said it was coveted wilhisteftU 
iiop-grounds and fields, 6tr6hgly fenced, ^fhfe 
idea of pursuit was, therefore, relotetantly abah^ 
(ititied, arid they proceeded to execute the'Httcftfe 
^Immediate duties df their expedition, in' #hi^fr, 
beihg furnished \dth money, no difficulty bc- 
'iJuired. ■ ^ 

While Charles and Ernest, with the lietit^ 
tiiant and cornet were partaking of a hasty naeal, 
io which the fatigue of the night and their sub- 
sequent ride gave a more than common zest, tBe 
iiitidlord made his appearance, and with many 
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apologies expressed a hope that they would not 
be offended at what he was going to say, " but," 
he continued, " we haye only this one piivate 
room, aad there are two ladies just arrived io a 
carriage, and one of their servants says they are 
people of consequence and must be alone; and 
they're going to stop dinner." 

The hint was, of course, suiEcient — the little 
party immediately broke up their present quar- 
ters, and adjourned to a bedchamber to 
finish their repast. When a little bustle was 
heard in the passage, the cornet, rightly judg- 
ing that the ladies were coming up, resolved to 
" have a peep, and see what they were like ;" 
but one had already entered the parlour. The 
other, however, he pronounced to be a " devilish 
fine woman," and took the first opportunity, at 
the landiord''s entrance, of inquiring who they 
were. 

" I really don't know," replied mine houl. 
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^*}\ui I'm sure they're people of some conse* 

quence — for one of the servants alifays remains 

m the room with them, and the other gives 

orders." 

<' We must find oat/' obsenr ed the lieutenant, 

as soon as the landlord was gmie; '^perhaps^ 

they may be worth taking." 

^ You. cannot mean that it is any part of our 
duty to capture women ? " exclaiiaed CSiarles* 

" Why, as to that," replied Hermann, ^ it de* 
pends upon circumstances, and who they belongs 
to, I've known 'em of great use when you 
come to talk of an exchange of prisoners. A 
pretty pair of blue eyes will overmatdi a brace 
ofepaulets/*^ 

'* I cannot approve of such policy,'^ observed 
Charles, gravply. 

*' Nay, nay," said the good^iumoured lieu- 
tenant, ^^I was only joking. I have no design 
against the ladies, I assure you — only, if they 
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shtmU happen to be relations of the Duke pi 
AItb, for instance, why, we might do a worse 
thing, and perhaps save some brave fellow's life, 
for I don't expect the Netherlanders among us 
need expect quarter." 

The conversation here dropped, and a few 
minutes after the landlord again entered ; and, 
as he w^ted upon his guests, remarked that the 
ladies, particularly the eldest, seemed much 
agitated at the idea of soldiers being in the 
house. 

"You may tell her not to alarm herself," said 
the captain ; " we shall soOn be gone," 

" She appears in a very low way, poor thing," 
continued nune host : " she didn't seem disposed 
to have any dinner, only her servant says we 
must get something just to try if she will eat." 

" Tell her what I say," the captain repeated ; 
"it may relieve her mind." 

" Did you mention who we were ?" asked thd 
lieutenant. 
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." Why, no," replied the landlord, smiling, 
" and I hope you'll forgive me, I said you were 
some of the king's troops; for I felt pretty sure 
they wouldn't have stopped else, because they 
are Catholics." 

" I should think our people are neaily ready 
hy this time," observed Charles. 

"The cornet will soonteIluB,"said Hermann. 
Here, landlord ! — the bottle's empty — be quick, 
will you, there's a good fellow, and let us know 
what we have to pay." 

In about a quarter of an hour the cornet made 
his report, and the trumpet sounded to horse. 
The troop was then drawn ap in front of the 
inn, and the officers didy made their appear- 
ance. A little vanity is perhaps excusable on 
such occasions, particularly in yoimg men, and 
our captain could not help feeling somewhat 
mortified, when, casting his eyes, by accident, 
towards the wipdow of the room where he knew 
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the strange ladies were, to perceive it was mioc- 
cupied. . 

;- He gave the word of eommaiid^ and they 
were moving off^ -when the landlord of the ixm 
came bustling up to the lieutenant^ and told 
him. he was particularly wanted by one of the 
ladies up stairs. 

r:^rTheiie must be some mistake, I think/' said 
Hermann* . / 

^..ff.JSOf sir," replied mine host; " she particu- 
larly said, 'the oldest of the officers', those were 
her, words." 

\ w^ Well, then, I suppose I must go, captain?" 
adied the lieutenant, 

. >^To be sure," replied Charles. "TU just 
lialk the troops on slowly. You'll not be long, 
l^dare say, and will easily overtake us." 
?.j * Aye, aye, never fear," exclaimed the Ueu* 
tenant, dismounting, '' I'll so<hi be with you. I 

V VOL. II. H 
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dare say she only wants to hear if there's aay 
news. Women are always very curious/' 

** Not vety,. if one inay judge frcHoa appear- 
axMcesy^' thought the captain and the comet, and 
eren Ernest feincied it somewhat odd that the 
window should be desarted-*-but no remark was 
made, and they continued to move slowly for^ 
ward till they came to a bend in the road> which 
would have deprived them of a view of the inn, 
wad was near the spot where they had to turn 
off, in order to take across the country* Here 
the captain called a halt, and expressed some 
degree of surprise that they could see niching of 
the lieutenant. When men are waitii^, ihe 
time always, passes slowly, and they b^an 
^rondering what could possibly detain him so 
long ; but, in reality, liiey had not halted above 
a minute or two, when Hermann waa seen to 
run out of the house, jump upon his horse, and 
advance towards them i^ a full gallopv 
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'^ Here* he comes ! " cried the comet. 

"Aye, neck or nothing!" added Phil, the 
smith, who was now become a sort of privi- 
li^ed man, 

'^ I thought he'd known better than to tear 
wmj at that rate vlcmg a hard road. It^s 
enough to splinter any horse, and down hill, 
ioo-^at's the way to chest-founder——'' 

''Well, we have no occasion to wait for him 
now/"' exclcdaned the captain; "so, forward^ 
my^lads!" 

. '' HoUo ! ho! halt !" shouted the lieutenant,, 
as he dashed furiously up with the rear. " Halt ! 
for God^s sake ! Captain Randolph ! where are 

your 

In order to account for this mad riding and 
hallodLng, we must follow Lieutenant Her- 
masan, on his return into the inn. On hia ar- 
rival at the parlour door, he was told by a man* 
servant, as he supposed, though out of livery, 

h2 
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tHt it was a private room, and he could not be 
admitted. 

'^ What's the meaning of this ?" asked the 
blmit lieutenant, somewhat angrily. '' The 
lady said she wished to speak with me !" 

*' Yes !'* exclaimed a faint female voice within^ 
"I do, indeed!" 

" Come in, sir ! " cried a second and shriller tone. 

The man still held the door in his hand, and 
looked roimd, as if for instructions ; and then 
again turned towards the lieutenant, and as- 
sured him that there must be some mistake, 
and he had come to the wrong room. 

" Pray, ladies !" exclaimed the bewildered 
lieutenant, '^ is it your good will and pleasure 
that I should come in or not ?" 

" Oh, yes ! yes ! pray do !" cried both voices 
together. The man, however, still appeared 
disposed to resist his passage. 

" Get out of the way, you scoundrel !" 
shouted the angry soldier ;[ and with a thrust of 
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his sinewy arm he sent the fellow reeling to the 
other side of the room, while the door flew wide 
<open, and disclosed to his view two young 
ladies sitting at the dinner table. 

" I trust you'll excuse this rude manner 
of entrance," exclaimed Hermann, *' since 

4 

you can bear witness that it is not of my 
seeking; and whatever your commands may 
be, pray lose no time in ceremony, as I am now 
on duty, and my troop is already gone for- 
watd/' 

" I will be very brief,*' sjud the elder lady. 
" We are two females, helpless, friendless, and 
in danger. I have heard much of military ho- 
nour and generosity. We throw ourselves upon 
you for protection.*' 

'' Then you shall find it," said the lieute^ 
nant ; " but where's the danger V and he 
looked round, as if hoping to see some monster 
creep forth from a corner, on which to exercise 
his prowess. 
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" It is from these inen,^wlio seem to he mxr 
Benrants/' said the lady, *' they are " 

** Fm sure,** cried the person -who had held 
the door, now first stepping boldly forwarJ, 
•* that -the gentleman mvtSI not allow himself to 
Ibe misled by any false notions of compassioBi 
to interrapt the course of justice. No oflfcer 
of his majesty ^' 

** Damn his majesty ! ^ exclaimed -flie sturdy 
lieutenant. 

No words can describe the extraordinary and 
instantaneous effect whicVthis vehement ejacu- 
lation produced on the hearers. The man 
shrunk back aghast, seemingly quite lost in as- 
tonishment and dismay. The lady, rude and 
violent as the expression was, sat listening, as 
though she wished to hear it repeated — her lips 
were parted — ^her eyes widely opened-.— her eye* 
brows raised — and a sort of wild, joyous, yet 
scarcely credulous smile played about iflie 
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comers of her mouth, and spread its influence 

over the whole of her beautiful aud expressive 
countenance. Then she lifted up her hands, as 
if returning thanks — and, a moment after, sank 
elowly down upon her knees, and appeared 
communing with the unseen. Her companion, 
who was much younger, found utterance first, 
and leaving her chair, walked towards the won- 
dering lieutenant, and took him by the hand. 
She then looked up innocently in his face, and, 
after examining it awhile, said, 

" Yes, you are a good man. I can see that 
plain ^ough. Yon don't look like the people 
we have been obliged to see lately. Now, tell 
me who you ape ?" 

" To be sure I will, my pretty dear," said the 
lieutenant; " I'm an officer of dragoons, in the 
Bervice of the good Prince of Orange, come to 
fight against his majesty, as they call the tyrant, 
and we hope to kick him and his popish train 
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clean out of the country before we have done 
with them." 

" I'll go with you and help you !" exclaimed 
the child — " I don't fear death now." The 
elder lady had by this time recovered suffi- 
ciently to ask, in a tremulous tone, if he was 
■hot a prisoner, that he was on the western 
«de of the rock. 

■ " Not I, nor any of us, thank God !" replied 
the lieutenant, proudly ; " but I trust we shall 
ere long take a few. Our whole army crossed 
the river last night. However, you 7nust excuse 
my being in a hurry, madam, for I shall be left 
behind. Tell me, what can I do for you?" 

"You have the command of the party here?" 
said the young lady, 

" Not exactly," replied Hermann, " I'm 
only lieutenant — the captain is gone on with 
the troop." 

" That is mifortunate !" exclaimed the lady. 
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with a sigh. '^ Could you — would he, do you 
think, escort us to the army? we shall find 
friends there, and shall not trouble you far- 
ther." 

As the plain dealing soldier afterwards 
honestly confessed, he was a Uttle staggered 
by the frankness of this proposition, since " it 
would have been no joke for a lieutenant of 
dragoons to find himself saddled with a brace 
of petticoats." 

" Are you sure that your friends are now 
with the army, madam V he inquired ; " for 
otherwise, though I love the profession as much 
as any man, I must say you'll not find a camp 
the most comfortable place in the world for a 
lady.'' 

" I am almost certain," she replied ; " but, 
perhaps you can tell me if ?" 

And she hesitated. " No doubt, no doubt," 
8aid the lieutenant ; ^' that is, if he's in the 

h3 
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cttmlty. I loiow '^m b!L What's Ub iMae, 

^ Ohaxles Raad(%li/' die answered^-HUMl a 
faint blush passed across her pale countenaiice 
las she uttered ^iibe name. 

^ Randolph 1 Captam Eanddph !" exdbiauA 
Hermann ; ^ know hhn^ eh ? wliy tbat is most 
eittmOTdinfliry ! he's my captain^ madam. He^s 
jnst gone forward with the treop ! weVe 1»eeii 
dining together here in another room^ thofi^li, 
iftdeed; we began ocar jneal in thfs^ and he sate 
in the very chair you now hare under you ! ** 

•'Oraciotra Heaven!" ejacukited the iasdy. 
She ceuld ntter no more. For a moment her 
hands were clasped together, and her lips 
moved, as if endeavouring to express thania ; 
but all effort was vain, and with a convulsive 
sob she sank forward upon the table, hicfing 
her face in her hands to conceal lears xX joy 
and gratitude. TTie lieutenant now began to 
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e what the reader has doubtless, for eome 
time, been aware of; and his siispiciond were 
confinned by the conduct of the little girl, who 
first endeavonred to comfort her friend, and 
then suddenly turned towards him and ex- 
claimed, 

*' Go, go ! ride as fast as you can, and 
fetch him ! Bring Charles Randolph hero, 
or she'll te dead!" and she literally pushed 
him out of tlie room. 

He had scarcely mounted and left the inn, 
when the two attendants, whose real characters 
need not be told to the reader, made their ap- 
pearance, and informed ^e ladies that the 
carriage was waiting. 

" We shall not go another step with you," 
said Elinor, boldly. 

" Won't you — you young heretic vixen ! " et- 
claiined oue of the men. " We'll see that ! " 
and he endeavoured to seize.faer,but8fae nimbly 
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eluded his grasp, and ran screaming round die 
room. ' 

'^What is the matter?'' asked Isabella, 
looking up, with tears still in her eyes. '^ Are 
they gone?'' 

^' Shut the door ! " roared one of the men to 
his companion, who immediately turned the key; 
'^ We must proceed directly," he continued, 
taking Isabella finnly by the arm. '^ You could 
not suppose that officers on duty would be^n- 
cumbered with you. Come, come, it's of no 
Use to make any resistance." 

*' Wait but a minute," said his prisoner. 

" No— not a moment ! You must come now*" 

*' Don't go, Isabella ! " cried her companion, 
who had contrived to open the window and 
thrust out her head. '^ He's got to the soldiers 
already ! " 

*' Drag that young imp away from the win- 
dow ! " exclaimed the man, having the principal 
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authority, while he himself endeavoured to force 
Isabella out of her chair. 

" I won't leave it!" cried Elinor, clingiug 
firmly to the bura. " See, you wretch, how 
you've h uit my arm ! " 

" And I'll tear it oS, if you don't let go," 
said the inhuman ruffian. 

"They're coming! they're coming!" she 
shrieked, wild with joy. "One — two — three! 
No—they're ali coming ! What a cloud of 
dust !" 

If either of the men had heard the whole of 
the conversation between Isabella and tlie 
lieutenant, they would now have given up all 
further attempt ; but not being aware that any 
particular interest could be felt for their pri- 
soners by tlie troopers (as the attendant in the 
room had slid out immediately after his majesty 
was abused), they resolved to get their charge 
iato the carriage, and trust to their own repre- 
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Bentationa reepocting the guilt of the parties, 
whom they inteadetl then to accuse of having 
poisoned a reiative, a crime viewed by all sects 
with just indignation. 

A struggle now ensued, in which Elinor per- 
firmed the most active part, by palling back 
the FufSans nho attempted to raise her friend 
fipm tlie chair, to which Isabella clnsg and en- 
Jiwiiwimd to sit k^vily, outing what might be 
^ i mai BiCTdy » pasanw Ti-rigtiii) . 
Tiungb the tNop liad nnriy k mile to retora, 
feABMee««yickiy|— J . "There they 
i Bimm^htliasfft her bold of 
OK oHt (fe had Iirai tn^ng> 
mamadm. ■* Hen dur arc ! 
iMt «% I ^Khn! And— 
■i^ pfDBoljr nnad, 
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^riricli these words were uttered, that the men 
instantly ceased their efforts— drew back — and 
stood looking at each other. And it was well 
for them that they were found thus tranquil on 
the arrival of the rescuers: for, a raonient after, 
tliere was heard a sound of rapid footsteps 
mounting the stairs — then, attempts to open 
the door, which, as it offered resistance, was 
instantly beaten in with a load crash. Charles 
Randolph rushed across the room, and Isabella, 
scarcely knowing what she did, spi-ang up and 
threw herself upon Ins neck. The feelings of both 
were, at first, far too intense for utterance, and 
there was, for some time, a dead silence, during 
which the two mffians sneaked out of the room, 
" Do yon know, Ernest, they were going to 
fanm me ! " exclaimed Elinor, to her protector, 
whom she had been caressing with all the in- 
nocent fondness of childish affection. 

' Bum yon!" muttered Ernest, and a 
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dark and deadly £Cowl overspread hiscpuute- 
uance. 
" Yes — ^indeed!" continued sjie: "but I 

4 ' - ' ' - , f 

* * ■ . ^^ 

would have borne it. rather than become an 

I 

idolater— for I rem^oabered that you. told ine 
we must endure even to the end^'-^tnd, I 
would.'* 

" Bless you ! bless you, dear, dearest Elinor ! '' 
exclaimed the youth, pressing her closely to hi$ 
bosom; and then, lifting his eyes towards 
Heaven, he continued, " out of the mouths of 
babe^ and sucklino^s hast thou ordained 
praise ! " 

Elinor never forgot that exclamation. The 
indirect eulogium went to her heart, and a 
crimson glow seemed to suffuse itself over hex 
whole frame. She felt happy — ^very happy- — 
but yet she blushed deeply, and, thierefore, 
wished to change the conversation. 

" I'm glad you are a soldier, Ernest," she 
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said ; '^ it's what I always wished. You are 
just fit for a soldier, and I know why. But 
I w6tiH tell youy' for fear it should make you 
pmud;'' 

Hiere they were interrupted by the approach 
of Isabella and Charles^ the latter to receive a 
small portion of Elinor's caresses, the former 
to^ welcome her brother, at whose change of 
dress she expressed no surprise, for it was as she 
had long expected it would be. But the poor 
liberated captive was, indeed, so overwhelmed 
by the sudden and extraordinary change in her 
situation, that, though she felt joy, and gladness, 
and gratitude, even to the verge of painful 
acuteness, all appeared, for awhile, too like the 
delirium of a pleasant dream, presenting scenes, 
from which, if one turns, they are gone for 
ever. She felt that it was impossible to reflect- 
— and determined not to make the attempt — 
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eliBy therefore^ gsve up her vrhcAt soul to the 
unlooked for rapture of the momeiit. 

Having said ihuB much of her state of miad^ 
it is needless to describe that of her lover; &r 
it was m perfect accordaaice; save the ^w of 
exultation -which he felt at having been her 
deliverer^ and, perhaps, a trifling r^ret that 
neither danger nor difficulty had attended the 
achievement. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Our lovers were roused from their temporai^f 
elysium by the appearance of. Lieutenant Her- 
mann^ who came to inform the captain that the 
ladies* servants were about to go off with the 
carriage in which they had arrived. " I took 
upon myself, however, to stop them, till I knew 
the ladies* and your pleasure," he added. 

A short consultation was held, and the man 
who boasted that he knew every inch of the 
road was called in, and the result was, a deter- 
mination to take the carriage, by a cross-cbimtry 
road, as far as possible towards the army, if 
not practicable to the camp itself. Charles 
then gave the command of the troop into the 
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hands of his lieutenant ; and was not a little 
pleased when Elinor declared she would ride, 
if they would let her have ahorse; "because/* 
she said, roguishly, " I know, Isabella, you'll 
have s(»nething particular to say to Charies^^and 

then ^but, oh dear ! whefe's Fido. Yoti've 

got him, haven't you, Charles ? " 

No sooner was she told that her favourite 
was below, than the little wild creatrire, now 
restored to her usual, or somewhat more than 
her usual, spirits, rushed out of the room, iind 
ran down stairs, calling "Fido, Fido!'' ahtt 
telling the soldiers to bring him to her directly.' 
The good-tempered fellows were highly amused 
with her vivacity, atid the dog was soon founds 

• 

Then, it was glorious fun for them to see the 
meeting; the delighted animal, covered tntit 
mud and dust from the morning's journey, soon 
left visible marks of his attachment on eiVery 
part of her dress and person ; while she, all un- 
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: careless about the matter, con- 
tinued to hug and fondle him as though he iiad 
been a lap-dog, just washed, dried, and combed 
for the drawing-room. Consequently, when the 
lovers descended, they found their young friend 
in a sad pickle, and Fido proceeded imniedi- 
ateiy to bestow similar favours upon Iciabella, 
but was not allowed to go quite such lengths 
as before, by his master's interference. 

Phil, the smith and farrier (now glorying 
more in the latter title), took upon himself the 
chaise of brushing up Elinor, and attending to 
all her riding paraphernalia. 

"There," eaid he, to his companions, when 
she was mounted, "that's what I call some- 
thing like a girl ! only it's a pity she is a girl. 
Look at her blue eyes ! how they sparkle ! 
bless the child ! she is'nt going to make the 
horse leap over the gate ? Hollo ! ma'amselle ! 
where are you going ? that's not the way ! by 
Jove, she's topped it!" 
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There, Ernest !'' cried the latching ^il, as 
soon as she had pulled m her h<»se, ^yco-aae 
i hayen't foigoi your lessons^ We ^lafl gdkip 
all the way, shan't we? I saw how you Tade 
up to the door — ^thafs the way I Uke to ride*'* 

It is almost needless to say thai Elinmr soon 
became a great &yourite with the whole tniop ; 
and Ernest was not a little gratified to dmsnm 
the admiraticHi which she had excited. 

'^ If I was a man, Eme^/' said she» on their 
way back to the army, ^^ I would be a soldieb 
But why shouldn't women be soldiers? Vr^ 
read of the amazon& — they were <»ily woBiea.; 
and as for strength, why that comes from use 
and exercise. I am as strong agaia to day as I 
:was yesterday, cooped up in a prison. The 
heart's all you know, and I don't think thej 
could make me afraid now" 

*^ Woman may do more than man ! " readied 
Ernest, with his usual yehemence. 
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" It was not by (Jie strength of her own arm 
that Deborah conquered, bat by exciting the 

children of Israel ; and then they awoke, as from 
slumber, and "jeoparded themselves unto the 
death," and " kJng'a came to tlie battle," and 
" the mighty were overthrowu." 

Thiri was not exactly an mi premeditated an- 
swer to Ehnor's remark; for Ernest, though he 
gpake but httle, allowed nothing to escape hia 
observation, which, in any degree, might pos- 
sibly affect the great cause to winch he had bo 
unreservedly devoted himself. He noticed that 
the demeanour, the very features of the soldiera 
seemed changed since the morning ; they had, 
then, rode listlessly, as though they were mere 
machines or dmnb animals, following the direction 
of their leader, and careless of what might hap- 
pen ; now every man sate his horse and grasped 
his sword as though h&foU that he had a duty 
to perform and a charge to guard ; and eyes 



168 



THE ROBBEB. 



that were habitually fixed either upon the 
ground, or the leading file, were now glancing 
in all directions, as if in search of an enemy ; 
and when he sought the cause of this change, 
he read it in the secret tablets of his own heart. 
It was the presence of his sister and his young 
companion. 

Ernest, according to his wonted custom, pon- 
dered upon this, and like most sanguine theorists 
of his age, imagined that he had made an im- 
portant discovery, and was fathoming the mys- 
teries and depths of the human heart. Had lie 
overheard what was passing at a short distance, 
he would have felt there was little reason to 
plume himself upon superior sagacity. 

" Do you mind the fellows ? " said Hermann 
to the comet, as they were crossing an open 
field, with the army and river in full view; 
" one would think they'd been doing something 
wonderful. See how devilish proud our black- 
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muzzled Serjeant looks! Bright eyes are the 
beet field-pieces, eh, my lad !" 

" Ay, ay,"" observed farrier Phil, " if ever 
you had cudgelled or wrestled for a prize, you'd 
know what a precious difference that makes. I 
was as near as possible being thrown cleaa 
upon my back once by a chap whom I'd made 
sure of. He was changed all of a sudden, and i 
seemed as strong as a horse ; and, hang me. If , 
I didn't think there'd been some witchcraft at 
■work, till I happened to catch eight of cherry- 
cheeked Bess, whom he was after then ; and sa-J 
I knew bow it was, for I had felt the same be-^^ 
fore myself. My eyes ! how I used to lay it 
into 'em whenever my poor wench was looking 
on !" 

The track which the carriage was obliged to 
follow, had all the usual varieties common in 
every country to what are called " cross-conn- 
try Foads." Sometimes it was set fast in a bog, 
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and hauled out by additional horses; and the 
chances of an upset were very frequent : but 
still the two inside passengers evinced no dispo- 
sition to quit their snuggery, till the lieutenant 
halted the troopy and rode up to ask his captain 
if he wouldn't like to take the command on 
joining the r^iment.^^ 

" The regiment ! *' exclaimed Charles, '* why 
it's impossible we can be there yet ! " 

^' There they are, however," replied Hermann, 
pointing with his sword^ '^just at the brow of 
the next bill, not five hundred yards off; and 
here comes the ccdooel, walking out to meet 



us." 



The captain instantly alighted and took his 
post, and the carriage moved forward with its 
escorL 

^^ What have you got there, captain ? " asked 
the colonel* ^' A great gingerbread coach ! 
something in it, I suppose? Spanish horses 
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Vl\ swear; ay, ay — and there's some cursed 
don*s coat oi arms upon it too, I see. Who's 
your prisoner ? '^ 

Charles related what had occurred, as briefly 
as possible ; and the worthy veteran congratu- 
lated him most warmly. 

" But hang it, my dear fellow," he continuedj 
" I don'*t know what in the world you'll do with 
her here. We must contrive to send her over 
the water somehow, for we shall have a general 
engagement to-morrow to a certainty/* 

'' But there are some ladies with the army 
already," observed Charles, to whom the idea of 
immediate separation was insupportable; '^surely 
they can be together ?** 

" Yes,*' replied the colcmel, ^ that's true 

enough ; but — ahem ! — I don't think theyV 

quite do. I'll make inquiry, however. In the 

mean while, bring your friends to my quarters ; 

they mustn't be a moment in yours, or it will be 

x2 
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all up. For your married ladies in camp^ when 
they are particular at all^ are as particular as I 
should be if I had to pick the best horse out of 
ten thousand. There mustn't be a blemish nor 
a whisper : so mind^ you mustn't be alone with 
her a moment till I come back. I have my eye 
upon one lady, who I think will do, if we can 
persuade her." 

Charles expressed his thanks, and then intro- 
duced Isabella to his commanding officer, who, 
after seeing the party to his quarters, which were 
established in a small cottage, or rather a hut, 
departed on his friendly mission. A soldier's 
wife was then procured to wait on the young 
ladies, and Charles contrived to keep Ernest in 
the room, in order that he might, without of- 
fence, be still in the presence of Isabella. This 
task was not difficult, for the young enthusiast 
listened attentively to his sister's account of the 
inquisitorial proceedings, cherishing all he heard. 
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as fresh fuel, to keep up the' ardour of his 
spirit. 

In the mean while, Elinor, selecting Phil for 
her cicerone, and delighted with the novelty of 
the scene, was running to and fro in all direc- 
tions, and asking a thousand questions concern- 
ing the use of every thing that met her eye. 
The farrier strutted about with his young charge, 
as proudly as though she had been his own 
child, while the huge dog kept close to her on 
the other side, apparently inflated with little less 
of self-importance. 

" Your colonel is a good man, isn't he ? " 
asked Elinor. 

" Yes," replied Phil, "and a brave man too.'* 

" Then I think I shall like him,'* said she ; 
" but Pm not quite pleased with him now, be- 
cause he hasn't made Ernest an officer. I don't 
understand that, for Fm sure he's just as fit to 
be a captain as Charles." 
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** Yes,** obseired her guide, " but you most 
recollect he only joined the regiment the other 
day.'* 

*^ No matter for that," said Elinor, tossing 
back her head ; '^ I shall speak to the ool<md 
about it, for I'm sure there isn't a braver man 
among yon all than &ne8t ; noy nor half so 
braye «ther." 

'' Here comes the colonel," exclaimed Phil, 
'' and a lady with him. Let's get out of tl^ 
way." 

" Not I," replied she ; " I'll get out of no- 
body's way. We're doing nothing we need be 
ashamed of, I hope — if I thought we were I 
wouldn't be here." 

" This is one of the young people," said the 
colonel, as he approached ; and then, stepping 
forward, he took Elinor by the hand, and pre- 
sented her to the Countess of Birkenback. 
*' This lady, my dear," he continued, " has 



THE fiOBBER. 175 

kindly consented to take you and your friend 
under her protection." 

" Protection !" exclaimed Elinor, " I don't 
understand that We are in no danger now-— 
and if we were, there's Ernest, and Charles, 
and here's Fido to protect us." 

a Very true, my dear," observed the countess, 
smiling, " and I'll add myself to the number, if 
you please.** 

" Well, that's very kind of you to be sure,** 
said Elinor, smiling in her turn; '^ but what 
could you do more than Isabella or me ? Yoo 
are not a soldier." 

'' The colonel, fearing her brusque manner of 
speaking might give offence, here interfered, 
and told her that the Count Birkenback, the 
lady's husband, was an officer of very high 
rank and had great power in the army. 

This changed Elinor's tone immediately. 

" Oh," she said, " that alters the case ;" 
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and approaching the countess^ she held out a 
hand, and looked attentively in her face. The 
pledge of friendship was taken and warmly 
pressed by that of her patroness. 

*' And is your husband a very brave man?" 
she asked. 

" Yes, my love, he is, and a very good man," 
was the reply. 

" Then I know I shall like him," continued 
EUnor ; " I love brave people." 

" Tm sure youll be good friends," said the 
countess. 

" I hope so," repUed Elinor ; '* but the colo- 
nel says he has a great deal of power ; and if he 
has, I know what he must do if he expects to 
make friends with me'* 

' By this time they were walking, hand-in- 
hand, towards the colonel's quarters. 

" And what may that be, my dear V asked 
the countess, kindly. 
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*' He must make Ernest an officer/' was the 

reply. 

" You shall speak to him about it," said the 
countess. " But who is Ernest ?" 

" Don't you know him?" exclaimed Elinor; 
" he belongs to the army now, and is what they 
call a volunteer; but thaf s nothing I find. He 
ought to have a great many men to command ; 
for, oh ! he is so brave — so brave— you can- 
not think." 

" Well," said the countess, " you shall intro- 
duce him to me, and we will see what can be 
done. He is your brother, I suppose.*' 

" No," repUed Elinor, "not exactly : but he 
is a very par-ti-cu-lar friend of mine." 

While the good lady was smiling at the 
warmth of the young advocate for her friend's 
promotion, the colonel informed her that they 
were at the door of his splendid mansion. 

The Countess of Birkenback was tall, 

I 3 
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of Mr oompledon, about fifty years of age, and 
her every look, word, and motion^ indicated 
what is termed the complete gentlewoman. 
There was a peculiar mildness in her manner oi 
speaking, and in the somewhat faded lustre of 
her languid blue eyes. She had be^i hand- 
some, and the remains of beauty were yet left; 
but the loss of two sons, her only childffaiy ia 
'' the service," had imiprinted a melancholy ex- 
pression on her countenance, over which the 
smile of kindness and benevolence fi^uently 
played, but passed away, like the transient 
gleams of sunshine, in a cloudy winter's day^ 
without any cheering influence, leaving all ccAd 
and desolate beneath. The count, her husband* 
was some ten years older than herself, and had 
followed the various fortunes of the late emr^ 
peror, Charles the Fifth, through all parts of 
Europe, and even in his dis^tstrous expedition 
against Algiers^ He was what anay men style 
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H^ a " martinette." Buckler, buttons, gashes, and 

H sword-knots, must all be placed and kept ac- 

H cordiDg to the " regulation," or he pronounced 

^t the wearer to be " no soldier ; " and his temper 

W was consequently, just now, grievously tried hy 

I the heterogeneous materials of which the 

^1 Prince's army was composed. In person he 

^M was tall, spare, and upright as a lance; and, 

^P when ofF duty, though there appeared some- 

I thing rigid, there was a pleasing Buayity in hie 

K manners and countenance ; which, however, all 

^H vanished when on the parade, where his features, 

^f as far as expression was concerned, might as 

well have been carved in wood. Nassau was 
his counti-y, and he had been enabled greatly to 
add to the extent of his paternal estate ; but 
those on whose account he most ^-alued the ac- 
cession were now gone, and rendered property 
of little value in his eyes. Heroes and military 
men, he considered, were entitled, most un- 
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doubtedly, to hold the first place in general es- 
teem^ admiration^ and respect. After them, he 
beUeved the greatest man that ever lived was 
Martin Luther, whom Strada (the Jesuit his* 
torian of the war in Flanders) calls " the pest 
of his own and succeeding ages." 
: It was a marvel to the count, how an obscure 
priest could stir up the people with his voice, as 
with the sound of a trumpet, and send the de- 
fiance echoing to the walls of Rome. There 
must, he felt certain, be something extraordinary 
in the man and his doctrines, and he was deter- 
mined to examine closely into the matter ; but 
study and reading were little consonant with his 
habits, and he, perhaps, never would have come 
to a decision, but for the furious persecutions 
which arose in the Netherlands, and in 
England. To relieve the oppressed was, he 
considered, one of the most glorious duties of 
his glorious profession ; and no tyranny could 
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equal that of which he received daily evidence, 
fix)m the poor Flemish refugees, who were con- 
tinually escaping from their bleeding country, 
leaving property and friends behind, to avoid 
the most cruel of deaths. He forthwith pro* 
nounced him who impiously styled himself 
*' the vicegerent of God/^ to be no other than 
the vicegerent of the devil ; and, consequently, 
became a Protestant, with the resolution that 
his protest should be written with the sword. 

The Prince of Orange's expedition afforded 
him a prospect of fulfilling this resolve, and he 
tendered his services, which were gladly ac- 
cepted by a general long acquainted with his 
military talents and experience. That the coun- 
tess should vrish to accompany him wras a thing 
utterly out of his calculations, and he endea- 
voured much to dissuade her from the attempt; 
but her motives, though far different from those 
of her husband, were not less strong, nor was 
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her Tesoliition less stead&st. For some yeais 
she had enacted the part of the bountifiil lady, 
in her owil neighbot^ood^ vkiting ihe sick and 
the afflicted^ and adiiiuiistering to their neces- 
sities; and her knowledge of medicine was 
spoken highly of, in those days, when regnlar 
practitioners were not quite so numerous as at 
present. The presence of a person so qaalified, 
and possessed of the influence attached to lai^, 
would, she judged, in all probability, tend much 
to alleviate the sufferings of the sick and 
wounded. For wishing success to the cause 
itself, for its own sake, she could give much 
better reasons than the count himself; for she 
had examined her grounds of belief in the doc- 
trines of the reformed religion mudi more 
closely. His spirit breathed vengeance against 
its enemies; hers offered up prayers for its 
friends. 

Such wece their xespectiTe^ fiseliogB when 
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leaving home, the ties of attachment to which 
were alike severed for both: but it must be 
confessed that, the counteas frequently wished 
it were possible to tnmsport herself, for a few 
hours, to the scenes of her benevolence, just to 
see how her poor patients and pensioners were 
going on in her absence. And sometimes, when 
the count was engaged in his military duties 
during the greater part of the day, and she was 
left alone and inactive, while she knew her pre- 
sence might be uscfiil elsewhere, she felt dis- 
posed to question whether she had not mistaken 
the path of duty. But, the fact was, she had 
no society. There was no female with the anny 
in whose company she could feel at home, iior 
with whom she could associate with confidence; 
and consequently ennui, that tormentor of the 
active when doomed to a state of idleness, was 
making rapid inroads upon her wonted tran- 
quilUty, when Colonel Houlon announced the 
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arrival of the orphans. There was enough of 
interest in their story and situation to have 
made them welcome at any time, and the 
countess hesitated not a moment in deciding 
that her home should be theirs ; for, although 
she felt a certain degree of esteem for Colonel 
Houlon, and he no longer could be called a 
young man, he was still a widower; and, more- 
over, she had sometimes seen him talking fami-^ 
liarly with persons of the lower class, in a manner 
which appeared to her not a little inconsistent 
with his rank. 

The meeting between her and Isabella was 
such as might be expected where the offers of 
active benevolence are received and acknow- 
ledged with sincere gratitude. Charles added 
his warmest thanks, and Ernest prayed that, if 
she had any private sorrows, the Almighty 
would pour balm into the wound, and anoint 
her with the oil of gladness. An exclamation 
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to that effect burst suddenly from him, after he 
had long been silently examining her features, 
with an intenseness which would have made a 
younger person blush, and which caused her to 
feel somewhat uneasy and prejudiced against 
the youth for his rudeness. Struck, however, 
with the enthusiasm of his manner, she, in her 
turn, commenced a scrutiny; and her experi- 
enced eye read a strong conflict of dark and 
contending passions in his lowering brow and 
palUd countenance; and she felt deeply inte* 
rested respecting him. 

Without further delay, the whole party ad- 
journed to the quarters of the count, who re- 
ceived his Maria's new friends with unfeigned 
pleasure, arising partly from natural goodness of 
heart, but principally on account of the acqui- 
sition which he felt their society would be to 
her, who now, even as in the spring of life, 
possessed his undivided affection. 
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As Isabella was now under the protection of 
a married lady, of high rank, and nnblemished 
character, the lovers felt at liberty to consult 
their own inclinations. The evening was calm^ 
cool, and inviting, such as lovers love most 
when together — the breezes were refreshing, 
but gentle and salutary — fanning the cheek, yet 
scarcely ruffling the hair of beauty. Your 
cold, clear, windy moonlight nights, are most 
excellent fot a solitary lover, who may gaxe,and 
soliloquize, and apostrophize the pale orb, on 
which, perchance, the eyes of his distant mis- 
tress are then fixed, even as though it were 
placed there for them alone, like a raquet, to 
send their glances rebounding from one to the 
other. All this may be very well alone : but, 
imless the reader should happen to be smittoi 
with a New Zealand or a Lapknd Venus, we 
strongly recommend him to keep her within 
doors on such nights; for lovers are seldcnn apt 
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to walk fiist enough to keep the poor body: 
in a glow cooimensurate with that of the heaiL 
And from such strolls, colds, coughs, and con- 
sumptions, with a Icmg train of ills, have too fre- 
quently taken their rise, as turbulent rivers from 
clear and trickling springs. 

The evening in question was of another de- 
scription; and Isabella and Charles walked 
alone through the multitude, and went forth 
from among the host, and ascended, by a gentle 
slope, to an eminence which commanded a view 
of the winding river, and the picturesque and 
romantic scenery on its banks. They glided to 
and fro, arm in arm, and hand in hand, heart 
mingling with heart, and lips ever striving — but 
vainly striving, to express, in adequate language, 
the depth and fulness of present happiness. 
Those who have known such hours, will ever 
after, find them hke *^ visions of glory, pouring 
on the soul." Amid the rankling cares and bustling 
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scenes of afterlife^ the memory of them comes, ever 
and anon, like sweet music, or a perfumed gale, 
" redolent of spring ; " and, even in old age, it 
is pleasant to reflect that we " have been blest." 

While our lovers were thus engaged, Elinor 
was left alone with her new protectors, who 
were highly delighted with the novelty of 
having any thing so gay and giddy about them. 

The count admired her spirit, and could not 
avoid joining in Phil's wish that she had been 
^ boy; yet it is a question whether he would 
not then have called that rudeness, which, as 
matters were, he attributed only to a high flow 
of spirits, and the unchecked outpourings of an 
innocent and affectionate heart. It is not to be 
supposed that she forgot to speak of Ernest's 
promotion. 

" rU see what I can do, my love," said the 
veteran ; and he cast a look of inquiry towards 
the countess, who replied, 
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" Ernest is Mademoiselle Freron's brother, 
who was here just now, and whom you took 
by the arm and led aside as he was going 
out/' 

" I am glad to hear it," said the count, and 
drawing Elinor towards him, he placed her on 
his knee, and continued, — " and so you really 
wish that Ernest should be an officer ?" 

" Yes, I do wish it," Elinor answered, 
'' because I know he deserves it ; and you'd say 
so too, if you knew him as well as I do.*" 

" Well, my love," said the count, smiling, 
" I have the pleasure to tell you that I do say 
so now." 

" I don't understand that," exclaimed Eli- 
nor. *^ Fm afraid you are making game of me. 
I thought you didn't know him before just 
now ?" 

" I was not aware that his name was Ernest," 
replied the count, " but I have observed his 
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conduct. He was the young volunteer erf whom 
I spoke to you this mornings Maria. 

The countess, to whom the latter words were 
addressed, expressed much gratification at this 
intelligence. 

« What did he do ?" cried Elinor, '^ tell me ; 
do pray tell me! I know it was something 
very brave and very good.** 

^' You are right, my dear,*' replied the vete- 
ran. " It was both. He saved two poor fel- 
lows from being drowned in the river; but I 
had some diflSiculty in finding him oa^ for, as 
soon as they were safe, he slunk away without 
stopping to receive thanks." 

" That's just like him,** exclaimed Elinor, 
clapping her hands ; *' he never likes to be 
thanked for any thing. Well — ^you*ll make 
him an officer now — ^won't you ?'* 

" Yes, my love,** replied the count, *' and 
]rou shall take him his commis^on to-monow 
morning, if you get up early enough.** 
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" Oh, God bless you ! God bless ycm!" cried 
the enraptured child ; " gkye me a kiss, pray ! 
I do love you so now ! PU set up all night 
and then I shall be sure to be ready." 

The count and countess here exchanged a 
glance, and read each other's thoughts and 
fedii^s. 

" Fm very foolish," continued Elinor, taking 
oat her pocket handkerchief. '^ I do declare 
Pm crying — ^and yet I*m so very glad-— and so 
very happy. It's really quite ridiculous." And 
she strove to laugh. " I can't think what's 
come to me. I was very well just now." 

^^ Yes, my dear Maria,** said the count, in 
reply to a significant glance which the good 
lady threw towards his writing-desk, " she will 
get no sleep otherwise." 

The countess immediately rose, and put 
upon the table pens and ink, and paper, and a 
small packet of blank c(»nmissi<xis, which the 
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prince had placed at the disposal of his old com- 
rade, to reward distinguished merit. 

" I must write a short note, my dear," said 
the count, rising, and gently disengaging him- 
self from his yoimg friend, *' and then 1*11 come 
and talk to you again.'* 

As soon as he was seated at the table, the 
child went up to the countess, and was begin- 
ning to chatter, but was told, in a whisper, 
that they must be silent now, as the count did 
not like to have any talking while he was 
writing. 

**Then," she replied, in the same tone, "I 
won't speak a word, for I won't do any thing he 
doesn't like, because I do loye him so." And 
she sat quietly down upon a stool, leaning on 
the knee of the countess, and lodung alternately 
at her new friends. 

** Who waits there?" said the count, when he 
had filled up one of the commissions and en- 



THE ROBBEB. 193 

closed it in an envelope. The summons was 
immediately answered, and he ordered a corpo- 
ral's guard to be instantly in attendance. He 
then beckoned his young friend to come to him, 
and continued, " This packet contains the 
appointment we were talking of." 

" For Ernest V^ she exclaimed, " Oh ! give it 
me and PU run with it directly !" 

" Stop a moment, my dear,'' said the veteran, 
"there will be a guard to conduct you pre- 
sently. Young ladies must not run about here 
by themselves. Your friend is now an ensign, 
and I dare say, before long, he will be much 
higher; but we have rules in the army that 
must be strictly attended to.'' 

" What is an ensign V asked Elinor, " It is 
a post of great honour," replied the count. 

" He will have to take charge of the colours, 
and it is the greatest disgrace that can happen 

VOL. II. K 
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to a regiment to have them taken by the 
Bnemy/' 

*' They'll never take them away from him^'^ 
said Elinor, proudly, at the same time thrusting 
the letter carefully into her bosom; "and if 
they were, Fd never speak to him again, thoiJ^h 
I do love him so much, and I'll tell him so too. 
But there's no occasion for that neither — ^' 

*' There's the guard, my dear,'^ said the count, 
interrupting her, and taking her by the hand, 
he led her to the door, and delivered her into 
the charge of the corporal, with instructions 
where to conduct her. 

In the short conversation which had passed 
between Ernest and the count, the latter had 
Merely expressed his approbation and thanks 
for the occurrence of the morning, and assured 
Ae youth that he should not forget the circum- 
stance, nor neglect any thing in his power to 
forward his promotion; and he had mentally 
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appropriated for him the coomiiasioo now sent, 
bat intended, ere conferring it, tO' have made 
further inquiry into the youth's character and 
connexions. Ernest was gratified at having 
obtained a powerful friend, and gave way for a 
short time, to wild imaginings of future great- 
ness; but he aooa checked himself with the re- 
flection, that it was wrong to put his trust in 
man, and betook liimself to reading the Holy 
Volume, which was his constant companion. 
The events of the day, and the course of his 
own thoughts during the ride home, led him to 
turn to various passages wherein the influence 
of woman is recorded. He read of Deborah, of 
Judith, and of Esther; and then laying down 
the book, he sank into a reverie concerning hi» , 
sister and her young friend. Had it not b 
for his attachment to Isabellaj he thought I 
Charles Randolph would now have been dwell- 
ing quietly in England. For himself, certainly-, i 
K 2 
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the case appeared different ; yet he was obliged 
to confess that even the presence of a child had 
a powerfiil influence orer him. Elinor was a 
child, a mere child — ^it seemed but the othar day 
that he had carried her in his arms, and taught 
her to read and write — ^but then there was no 
one he loyed better — and so he endeayonred by 
pondering the matter oyer, to discoyer why the 
child was so dear to him, since it was impossi- 
ble to account for the fact on similar principles 
with those which would yery well apply to the 
cases of King Ahasnerus and Charles Randolph. 

He was " mystifying" himself with his ratio- 
cinations, when the little subject of them 
bounced into the room, leaped upon him, and 
threw her arms round his neck. 

*' Here, Ernest,'* she exclaimed, " I have got 
a commission for you ! you are to take care 
of the colours, and all depends upon them. I 
told the count you^d never let them be taken ; 
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and I know you won^ty neither, because if you 
do — ^why — rU never give you such a kiss as 
this again. What's the matter with you ? you're 
not going to cry — ^are you ? I was crying just 
now, like a great fool as I was — Pm sure I 

-r 

don't know why now — ^for we've got such good 
fiiends. The count and countess are so good — 
and I'll tell you wlmt he told me. He said thai 
that was all he could do at present ; but that 
you'd very soon, be much higher, and he would 
keep his eye upon you. But why didn't you 
tell me about your saving those two mens' lives 
this morning ? It was very naughty of you — 
but, mind, after this, you must always tell me 
every thingyondo — all — all about it, and I know 
you'll never do any thing you need be ashamed 
p£" ' 

"I hope, by the help of the Almighty !" ex- 
claimed the youth, " that I never shall — ^but— 
but I am ashamed of this weakness !" and, uri- 
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able to say more, he hid his face with his hands, 
to conceal his emotion. Whether this paroxysm 
of feeling was caused by the unexpected placing 
of the colours into his keeping on the eve of a 
general engagement, or the display of fond af- 
fection on the part of the childy he was unable 
lo determine in a manner satisfactory to him<> 
self, but he was resolved to attribute it to the 
former. The reader will form his own judg- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

When Isabella was about to retire for the 
night, the countess told her not to be alarmed 
at the unusual noises which she would probably 
hear, as the army was about to move forward^ 
and the prince intended to offer battle to the 
enemy on the morrow. The probabiUty of such 
an event had been carefully concealed from her 
by Charles, and the information now filled her 
with a thousand apprehensions. Elinor, on the 
contrary, seemed animated by childish delight, 
and hoped they should be near enough to see 
all that passed, as she had long wished to see 
a real battle ; and she inquired if the wicked 
king would be there. 
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" No, my dear, he is in Spain," replied the 
countess, '^that is his native country, and he 
always preferred it to this." 

" Then he is a coward," said Elinor, '* to stay 
at home, and send other people to fight for 
him." 

'' I can't say, indeed, my love," observed the 

» 

coimtess, "what he is, except that he is a cruel 
and hardhearted man;" and then, turning to 
Isabella, she continued, " I should recommend 
you either to remain here or to cross to the 
other side of the river. I think, at all events, 
it will be better to send your carriage over, as 
then, if we should meet with a reverse, I shall 
take care that you have early intelligence, and 
you will have the means of escape." 

"Escape! Reverse!" murmured Isabella. 
" You surely do not apprehend any thing of that 
sort ! Charles spoke so confidently." 

" It was natural," replied the countess, " but 
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it is our duty to be prepared for either event. I 
likewise feel confidence. For, if ever man could 
safely appeal to his Maker in self-justificatiou 
of his motives for unsheathing the sword, we 
may venture so to do at the present moment. 
But the issues of life and death are in his hands; 
and it is our duty to act with prudence. Our 
enemy is able, powerful, and vigilant." 

"And you yourself, madam," inquired Isa- 
bella, you proceed with the army?" 

" You know my motives," replied the countess, 
" I beUeve I may be useful." 

" Then, if you will permit me," said Isabella, 
firmly, " I will accompany you/' 

" Yes," cried Elinor, " we will all go toge- 
ther." 

" Consult your pillow, dear Isabella," said 
the countess, mildly, "we can decide in the 
morning. Good night — good night ! " and she 
left her protegees to their repose. 

k3 
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Long ere the dawn of the succeeding day, 
•ounds of "busy preparation" were heard in 
all directions; and before sunrise the whole 
lurmy was in motion, Isabella had not wavered 
^n her resolution, and the finnness with which 
she repeated it, raised her highly in the opinion 
of the countess. 

** I have reflected," said the orphan, " and I 
trust that you will not find us a useless incum- 
brance. We are here with the only protectors 
we have on earth. Wherefore and whither 
should we fly ? Our home and our duties are 
here." 

" Yes," cried Elinor, " that's settled. And 
when we many, we'll have brave soldiers for 
husbands. Won't we, Isabella?" 

When the army arrived before the intrench- 
ttients of the Duke of Alva, they were fotmd 
Inuch too strong to render any attempt justifir 
able. This was a grievous disappointment to 
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all etout hearts ; and the Germans, who had re- 
fused to march oa the preceding day, became 
the subject of general execration. 

The prince drew up his forces in battle array, 
and strove, by every means, to induce his ad- 
versary to enter the field. But all efforts were 
vain, as the wary Spaniard had now decided on 
a safer and more certain plan of action, than 
risking all upon the hazard of a single engage- 
ment. He well knew the limited nature of the 
prince's resources for the payment of his troops, 
and had already been informed of the in- 
subordination of his German anxiliariea. 

The details of the short campaign which 
ensued would prove exceedingly tedious to the 
reader, as it consisted merely in marches, to and 
fro, each army watching the motions of its ad- 
versary, and now and then coming into partial 
collision. The only success which the Duke of 
Alva could boast of, was at the river Geete ; 
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where, having attacked the rear-guard of the 
enemy's army, he killed some and put the rest 
to flight. The Prince of Orange had the same 
ground of triumph in an action at Quesnoy; 
wtere, having c(»ne up with a detachment con- 
sisting of ten companies of German CathoUcs, 
eight of Spaniards, and three troops of light- 
armed infantry, he put them to the rout, and 
took ample vengeance for the loss he had sus- 
tained at Geete."* 

However unimportant such a mode of war- 
fare might appear towards the achievement of 
the great end in view, it frequently afforded an 
opportunity for the exertion and display of in- 
dividual talent and bravery. Ever in the field, 
and in the vicinity of the enemy, our young 
military'aspirants thus became practically ac- 
quainted with various details and duties, the 

* Thoaniis.— See Watson's History of Philip II. 
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knowledge of which is not less necessary in 
their profession than personal courage itself. 

Count Birkenback took Ernest under his 
especial protection. The romantic ardour of the 
youth interested and pleased hinii and he would 
frequently lecture him, by the hour, on the 
principles and science of " stratageraatics"— 
fighting all his battles o'er again, and de- 
scribing, with pen and paper, how they had 
been won — ^where the enemy had left a weak 
point, or neglected to avail themselves of some 
advantageous spot on or near the field. The 
young ensign, who panted to be a commander, 
" a leader of the host of the Lord against the 
enemies of his people," listened attentively, and 
often delighted his hoary instructer by the 
aptitude of his remarks and questions. 

" That is a most extraordinary and promising 
youth,'' he said one evening to the countess: 
" he will rise — ^he must rise — for his whole soul 
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IB in liis piofessiDii. I m only afiraid he'll get 
knocked on the head in some oi these petty 
skumishes; for I understand he's always the 
fiBcmoGty thoi^ I have told him a thousand 
times that no man can be fit for a command 
nho is not cool as ¥reU as hraye.'' 

^ But, my dear count," rejdied his good lady, 
SBuling;, << lemember his age. I can recollect 
once b^ng wdl acquainted with a young officer 
to whom the same lessons were repeated with 
very little eflfect — and, only eleyen years since, 
when the Duke of Savoy allowed Count Egmont 
to lead on the cavalry at St. Quentin, that same 
officer, though no longer very young, did, I am 
told— " 

^* You've a good memoiy Mana,'' said the 
veteran, affectionately inteirupting her, '* but I 
verily believe that it was more your fault than 



mine." 



u 



I found no iault,'* observed the countess. 
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^ for I really believed I loved him the better for 
it — ^if possible." 

" You're a sad flatterer, Maria/' said the 
count; '^bnt this yonng fellow has no such 
pka* It is cmly religious fury and enthusiasm 
towards a cause for which he should reserve 
himself, till his services can be more efficacious 
than knocking down an odd man or two. His 
chaiticter for personal courage is already suffi- 
ciently established, and he has no fair lady's 
smiles to win/' 

'^ I am not quite sure of that," observed the 
countess, smiling signiflcanUy: ''we women 
take more notice of trifles than you lords of the 
creation, who are ever occupied in important 
matters. I think that I have discovered some* 
thing, of which, perhaps, he is not himself 
aware. What say you if his fair mistress should 
be no other than your little favourite ?" 

'^What! Elinor? the chUd?" exclaimed 
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great alleviatioiii under existing circumstances, 
for him thus easily to escape from brooding 
over the thousand petty vexations which beset 
him^ in consequence of the insubordination of 
the troops. 

In the mean while, Isabella's life was one of 
constant excitement — alternately between the 
most perfect happiness when her lover was pre^ 
sent; and extreme uneasiness whenever he was 
absent for a few hours. Charles earnestly 
pressed her, now all obstacles were removed, 
to consent to their marriage ; but she shrunk 
from the idea of such publicity as must attend 
the ceremony while with the army. At length, 
however, he extorted from her a promise, that 
it should only be delayed till they were id ' 
winter quarters. 

Such was the state of affairs with our little - 
party of lovers and friends when the month of 
October arrived, and desertions became frequent 
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throughout the aimy. No large town had heen 
taken, nor declared openly m &vonr of their 
cause; the men were diqnrited ; the prospect of 
passing the winter in the opesa fidds was tod 
gloomy to be endured by the hirelings, and ev«i 
Colonel Houlon's regiment was visibly thinned. 
Scarcely a day passed vdthout men and hcnrses be- 
ing found missing, and forage and proviaons were 
procured with extreme difficulty. The judicious 
policy of the Duke of Alva now became too 
apparent The people of the country were held 
in terror, and panic-struck, and the invading 
aimy was dwindling away for want of re- 

)MUrC6S« 

«We must go farther afield/' said Colonel 
Houlon one evening to Captain Randolph, ** we 
must beat new ground. The horses can't, nor 
shanH, be pinched in this way, as long as I 
have the command. I have just got intelligence 
of a rick about four miles off that I'm deter* 
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mined to have a cut at. We may have a brash 
by the way — ^but the horses can't starve. What 
say you? "mil you make one ?'* 

*' Certainly/' replied Captain Charles; "how 
can you ask the question ?" 

" I beg your pardon," exclaimed the poor 
colonel; " I know I need not, and really hardly 
knew what I said; but we are all so altered 
now, that I expect every body to put some 
difficulty in the way of duty." 

" What time shall we move ?" asked Charles, 

" Be ready by daybreak," was the reply* 
" I've a countryman as guide, and one of our 
men knows the country nearly as well. We 
shall have another troop, as well as yours, and 
111 go vnth you, for I'm tired of doing nothing.'* 

When the morning came, the captain mus* 
tered his troop. "There are six men missing 
since last night, horses and all," whispered 
Lieutenant Hermann ; " but I wouldn't take any 
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notice of it, as it might only put the Others out 
df spirits." 

'*Yau are strong yet, I see/* observed the 
colonel, riding up, ''but I've been obliged to 
order out two skeletons, instead of one wh<Ae 
troop, to join us. Well, well, those that reknain 
mmt be the best, that's one comfort, and we've 
quite enough for this bout.'* 

When they were about two miles from the 
camp, the colonel pointed out a hollow in the 
road to which a detachment of infantry were 
then on the march by the count's orders, to 
support them in case of necessity. 

"1 told him there was no occasion," he con- 
tinued, ^ but the old boy is as cautious as a fox. 
So, if we should be separated, you'll know which 
way to make for. We turn off at that red house 
on the brow beyond." 

They reached the spot where the rick stood 
without any obstacle, and all hands were soon 
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briefly employed. in cutting and stowing away 
the welcome provender, while the officers kept 
a sharp look-out to prevent, a surprise. The 
work was nearly accomplished when Charles 
exclaimed, "To horse ! to horse !" 
- "What do you see?" cried the colonel. 

" Nothing,'* was the reply ; " but I heard a 
trampling of horses' feet in that direction ; " and 
he pointed towards a gently-sloping eminence, 
about a quarter of a mile distant, and a little to 
the left of the track by which they had arrived. 

" Then we must he betrayed," said the 
colonel, " for I was there not five minutes since, 
and the country is. open beyond, and there 
wasn't a thing i^ the valley but an old bam.^ 

" Where's the guide ? " exclaimed Hermann ; 
but no answer was made, and it seemed that he 
had slipped off during the previous bustle. 

" Form here, my lads !^ cried the colonel, 
J' let us have elbow-room ! " and the line was 
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immediately drawn up on the turf, while Charles 
galloped toward the eminence to recomuntre, bat 
returned instantly. 

" Steady, my lads ! " said the colonel. " Draw 
swords, r hope we're going to have some sporL 
Well, captain, are they comii^? What are 
they like?'* 

*^ Cavalry/^ replied Charles, ^' something like 
ourselves, perhaps a few more, but of course I'd 
no time to count;*' and he took his place. 

^' Here they come over the brow," exclaimed 
the colonel, '^ Spaniards, I see« We must bear 
up to the left a little, and not give them the ad- 
vantage of higher ground. By Jove ! the fools 
are coming down into the valley/' 

Hermann here rode up to the colonel, and 
keeping his back to the men, said, in a low 
voice, '' there's another party in our rear— -it's a 
regular ambuscade." 

" Don't say a word," whispered the colonel. 
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" but take your place,*^ and then, turning round, 
he continued, in a loud voice, " a very just ob- 
servatioB) lieutenant ! Yes, we'll have a dash at 
them while they're dressing, and see if the 
horses won't take care of their victuals. 
Forward ! " 

The trampling of their own steeds prevented 
our troopers from hearing the advance of the 
enemy in their rear, who now pressed forward 
with eager haste ; but as they were yet at some 
distance, and had several hedges to encoimter, 
the colonel calculated that they could not arrive 
in time to prevent him from cutting his way 
through their comrades. The crash was well 
sustained by the Spanish soldiers, but the last 
words the veteran shouted, ere they met, were 
" Spur your horses right over them! DonH 
look behind, nor stop to take prisoners T' 

The consequence was another prpof of hi9 
juc^ment in his &vourite study. The Spanish 
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lioiseshad not beea so well selected; and in 

sfite of the bravery of thdr riders, were borne 

down by superior streE^th and weight. 

. ^ Hnnra! my lads!^ shouted the veteran. 

^ Braro ! now kt the Dons pick one another 

np^ and well take our prc^ h<nne. Forward ! 

forward!'' 

They had proceeded bat a very short distance , 
ere that part of the enemy which had not been 
ei^aged, were in fall porsoit, and were followed 
by those of their comrades who had rallied aft^r 
the charge. The sitaation of our troopers was 
iiow critical ; bat it was a great matter to have 
got the start, and though they roonded the red 
hoase in some ccmfosion, they reached the 
▼sdley. beyond, ere they were oyertaken* The 
infantry fell back to let them pass, and then 
fired upon the Spaniards as they came up, and 
thereby caused a momentary check, of which 
the colonel availed himself, and was soon pre- 
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pared to act again on the defensive. In the 
meanwhile the infantry were exposed to a most 
unequal conflict, and were suflering severely. 
Ernest, who was of the party, exerted himself 
with his usual reckless bravery, and drew a cry 
of admiration even from the Spanish commander, 
who called out to him, for Heaven's sake, to give 
up his sword, and ordered his men to spare the 
brave lad. All, however, was in vain, and he 
continued to fight, with the fury of a madman, 
till he fell insensible. 

Colonel Houlon now advanced to the rescue, 
and commanded the infantry to disentangle 
themselves as they could, and form in the rear ; 
an order which was obeyed as promptly as cir- 
cumstances would admit He then gave the' 
command for a retreat ; and the Spanish major/ 
who had already ventured nearer to theeneniy's 
camp, than his instractions warranted, con- 

VOL. II. L 
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tented himself with remaining in possession of 
the field. 

'* 1 am afraid •you are sadly hurt, Captaia 
Randolph/' said the colonel. " Tie a handker- 
chief round your arm, my good fellow, or you'll 
feel the loss of that blood by and by. Give me 
leave — ^there — ^that will stop it for the present. 
It's well it's no worse. But you must leam to 
be merry and wise. There's moderation in all 
things. I thought you and Phil were going to take 
the whole business into your own hands. What 
in the world could induce you to dash ri^t 
into the thick of them, just now, as you did ? 
Why — ^there wasnt a man of us near you but 
him, for I don't know how long." 

'* Oh God ! " groaned Charles, " Ernest, my 
dear young friend ! " 

^^ I didn't know it was his company,'^ said 
the colonel, mournfully, and he remained silent 
for some minutes, for a glance at the ranks of 
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the infantry] told him what had happened. He 
then endeavoured to afford consolation to fais 
young comrade, by some common-place re- 
marks ; but soon perceived their ineificacy, and 
respected his grief too much to persevere. 

On examination it appeared that the captain 
had been struck by a ball in the bridle arm, by 
which the bone was severely shattered above the 
elbow, and the same oulucky limb had received 
a sabre wound lower down. 

" The bridle arm is always in for it," ex- 
claimed the colonel ; " I never was touched any 
where else, except when I got scored on the 
head, and once when I bad my leg broke by a 
tumble-down horae. Never mind, my dear 
fellow, you can ride as well as ever, only yott 
mustn't dash it quite so much. I'll get a cradle 
made for your arm, that will keep all steady." 

Little cared poor Charles for hia own coa' 
ditioQ — ^for his mind waa dwelling upon the 
l2 
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dreadful intelligence which he must bear to 
Isabella. From the confusion which existed at 
the moment Ernest fell, it was extremely difficult 
to ascertain any particulars; but one soldiar 
declared that he saw him knocked down by a 
blow with the butt end of a pistol. Snatching, 
therefore, at this small ground for hope, Charles 
resolved to say that he had fallen into the hands 
of the enemy, though, from the situation in 
which he last saw his young friend, it was ex- 
tremely difficult to conceive how he could have 
escaped destruction. 

A strong detachment, in the meanwhile, had 
been sent out to the spot where the affidr hap- 
pened, in order to bring in the wounded ; but 
Ernest was not of the number, nor was he 
among the slain. Then the captain felt some 
hope himself, and was therefore better able to 
impart it to others. He found Isabella sitting 
alone — the countess having gone to atta:id to 
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the comfortable accommodation of the poor fel- 
lows who had been just brought in; but she 
concealed her real business from her young 
friend; as she knew that some of the men 
belonged to Colonel Houlon's regiment. Isa* 
bella started and turned pale when her lorer 
entered with his arm in a slings 

*^ It's nothing, dear Isabella," he said, smiling 
faintly^ ^^and therefore I came myself, lest, if 
Ae report reached you, you might syppose it 

^of a serious nature." 

" Don't deceive me, Charles," she exclaimed, 

jin a tremulous tone, while her lips quivered con- 
vulsively. 

* "I would not indeed, my love," replied the 
captain, taking a seat by her side. '^ It's a iwefc 
scratch, but the doctors will haye their way. 

vWe have been out foraging this morning, and 
had what the colonel calls a bit of a brush, with 
tt ftroop of the Spanish cavalry." 
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Isabella, heroine as she thou^bt herself, and 
iiad sometimes appeared cm move trying occa- 
BKOOB, was not a heroine at all hours, and now 
the feelings oi the woman were predominanL 
She took the right hand of her lovar, piessed it 
to her heart, and then laid her head upon his 
shoulder and w^t. 

As she conceiyed the whole to be an affidr of 
cavalry^ she had not made any inquiry after her 
brother, and Charles felt it impossible now to 
introduce his name. '^ I didn't think," she ex- 
claimed, endeavouring to stifle her emotion — 
^I could not think that I should have been so 
weak — so foolish. It is what I have daily, 
almost hourly, expected, and— yet— you must 
feigive me, Charles.'' 

"Forgive you, dearest Isabella!" he ex- 
daimed, clasping her to his breast. " Ob — take 
care— your arm— mind your arm !" she cried* 

At this moment the countess entered. Th^ne 
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was a mournful expreesiou on her countenance, 
like that of the bearer of ead tidings. Charles 
and Isabella rose to receive her, and the latter, 
DOW in the presence of a third person, appeared 
to have undergone a sudden change, and once 
more to have assumed the heroine. Her arm 
was passed through that of the captain, and as 
she leaned upon liim, and looked at the countess, 
her eyes sparkled with a fulness of triumphant 
delight, for she felt at that moment proud of 
having bestowed her heart upon one who had 
proied himself worthy. 

The countess, with her usual tact, immediately 
inferred that she was ignorant of her brother's 
fate, and, assuming an air of gaiety, advanced 
and held out her hand to Charles, saying, 
"When a soldier has only one hand to use, 
it is an honour for any woman to take it. 
You must look well after him now, Isabella, for 
a young officer, with his arm in a sling, is not to 
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"Will it not be popsible," asked Charles, 
" to ascertain where he really is ? " 

" I trust so," replied the count, " and have 
some faint hope of effecting his exchange : but I 
must not attempt to flatter either you or my- 
self. He ia a native of the country, and, more- 
over, on the list of the proscribed, towards whom 
the duke shows no mercy. I am, however, 
personally acquainted with several of the Spanish 
officers, and from them we may expect to hear 
something of our brave young friend." 

The good countess, in the meanwhile, pro- 
ceeded as warily as possible in the fulfilment 
of her painful taak ; but Isabella soon cauglit 
the alarm. " Tell me," said she, " at once, 
is he dead J " 

"No, indeed," replied the countess; "we 

have every reason to believe that he escaped with 

merely a slight contusion, which rendered him 

insensible for a short time and thus placed him 

l3 
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in tlie power of the Spaniards. We &hall, no 
doubt, hear of, or from him, tomorrow, as the 
count means to write to one of his old com- 
rades who !B now in the Duke of Alva's army." 

" If you will permit me," said Isabella, rieing, 
" I will retire to my chamber and pray for 
strength of mind and a eubmissive spirit — ibr, 
indeed, this is hard to be endured." 

" Peace be with you, my dear ! " sigbed the 
comitess, as her young friend left the room. 

Elinor soon after came nisliing wildly in, ex- 
claiming, " Tell me ! tell me ! is it true ? I 
don't believe it! They say Ernest is taken 
prisoner ! I can't belie-ve it" 

"Sit down, my dear child," said the countess; 
" do not alarm yourself in this manner ! Sap- 
pose he was taken prisoner, what then?" 

* Then he is not taken ?" exclaimed Elinor. 

" I dare not say so, my love," replied the 
coiint«ss; "but, if he is, such circumsttmceB 
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occur every day in the war. He *will be kindly 
treated, and you will soon see him again.'' 

'^ The poor girl stood, g^ii% vacantly, and 
inoticmless as a statue. ^ It's very strange V* 
she said, at length, ^' I can't cry now ! I feel 
choked ! — But — where are the colours?" 

^ Ernest has, for s<»ne time, ceased to carry 
them," was the reply. 

The count entered at the moment the question 
was asked, and seating himself, drew his little 
favourite towards him and embraced her with 
unusual fondness. " Yes, my dear Elinor," he 
said, '^the colours are safe, and our friend, 
instead of losing any honour, stands higher than 
ever in the esteem of all, for the bravery of his 
conduct ; but, numbers were too much in favour 
of the enemy." 

" Yet — ^he sun-endered ? He gave up his 
sword?" gasped Elinor. "I thought — I 
thought he never would ! " 
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'* Nor did he," said the count, and then re- 
lated the circumstances. 

'* Oh — oh *' — exclaimed the poor girl, con- 
vulsively. '*Yes, that was like him — I do 
think I shall be able to cry now. Yes, they 
are co ming. Ha, ha ! I thought he never 
i^ould surrender ! '' and she found reUef in a flood 
of tears. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

^' Look to that brave young fellow ! '* said 
the Spanish commanding officer, as soon as he 
was left in quiet possession of the scene of 
action. " Where is he wounded ? " 

" Every where, I think, by the look of him,'* 
replied a Serjeant, lifting up the lifeless body, 
around which a little group was immediately 
formed. 

'^ He grasps his sword firm, however,'* said 
one. 

" What a scowl he has !'* exclaimed another. 

'^ Set him upright against the bank, and fetch 
some water,'* cried the major, alighting. '* Yes," 
he continued, after feeling the pulse, '^ there's 
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life yet ! We must save him if we can. He's 
well worth a little trouble/' 

They then proceeded to loosen his clothes^ 
and examine the injuries he had received ; and, 
ere long^ signs of life became apparent; he 
opened his eyes for a moment^ and then sank 
again into a stupor, in which state he was borne 
along upon a hurdle as far as the red house 
before mentioned. There a waggon was pro- 
cured for the ccmveyance of the wounded of 
their own paiiy, amor^ whom he was caxefiilly 
placed and conveyed, in a state of insensilnlity, 
to the Spanish camp. Snlr^cal aid was then 
called in, and when he revived, he found hao- 
Bdf in a small room, in the presence of the 
Spanish major and the medical attendant. 

" Where am 12** he exdaimedL "Where is 
my swoixl ? " and he made an tSort to rise, but 
fell back from weakness. 

" Here is your swoid, my brave lad,'^ said the 
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—fear no- 



major, " and you are among friends - 
thing." 

" Fear!" murmured Ernest, coatemptuously, 

" He must be kept perfectly quiet," said the 
sni^on, " all depends on that." 

" He shail be taken to my house at Maee- 
tricht," said the generous Spaniard, "if yon 
tliint he can bear the journey." 

" Then he must go to-day," obsen-ed the 
sui^eon ; " I will not answer for him to-morrow." 

" Will you accompany him?" inquired the 
utajw. 

" Gladly," was the reply, "if I can obtain 
penniaeion." 

Tlie permission waa soon procured, and Er- 
nest was conveyed to the residence of his captor, 
where he continued to receive every attention, 
during some weeks of alternate apathy and wild 
delirium. 

On recovering the use of hie Acuities, bis 
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first thoughts were fixed on the alleviatioii of 
that anxiety which he knew his firiends must be 
enduring respecting his fate. 

" I entreat you now not to refuse me pen, 
ink, and paper," said he to the surgeon. ^ My 
recovery, you say, depends upon my remaining 
tranquil ; but that is impossible till I know that 
their minds are relieved." 

'^ Don Carlos has already communicated with 
them," replied the surgeon. 

'' Who?" exclaimed the patient. 

" Don Carlos de Alzara," was the reply, 
'* your present host — the officer into whose 
hands you so happily fell. To him you owe 
your life." 

^' Let me see him without loss of time then ! " 
exclaimed Ernest ; '^ I have something parti* 
cular to communicate to him." 

'* You shall have an interview with him to- 
morrow morning," replied the medical man^ 
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" if I find you sufficiently strong and com- 
posed." 

It was in vain to argue against this fiat, and 
Emest, during a long and weary night, endea- 
voured to keep his mind as tranquil as possible. 

Don Carlos de Alzara was a man of superior, 
bodily and mental endowments, brave to excess* ,, 
and deeply imbued with the romantic generosity, 
usually ascribed to ancient chivalry. One only 
stigma could be attached to his character, and. 
that was a fierce spirit of intolerance againet 
heretics, who, he believed, merited all the per- 
secution and cruelty which had, latterly, been^, 
eKerciaed toward them. To assist in sweeping, 
them from the face of the earth was, he con-^ j 
ceived, a duty incumbent upon all good Ca- 
tholics, and he had devoted himself, body and J 
soul, to the task. He had, for some years, been J 
residing in the Netherlands, together with his 
wife and daughter, the latter now a young lady 



234 



THE KOBBEB. 



of sixteen, poEsessing great personal attractions 
and strongly resembling her father in those as 
well as his other qualifications and prejudices. 

His lady, Donna Clementina, was of milder 
spirit tbaa either her husband or her daughter 
Elvira. She was a good Cathohc; but found 
it difficult to believe that such scenes, as had 
lately been acted, could be consistent with the 
meek and lowly precepts of Him, before whose 
image she dady knelt, and prayed for forgiveness 
of her sins, even as she foi^ve others their 
trespasses against herself. But she was too 
humble — too little confident in her own powers 
or judgment, ever to presume to argue upon 
the subject, though it occupied much of hex 
silent and serious meditation ; and in private 
she frequently implored tlie giver of light and 
life, that he would open the eyes of the deluded 
heretics, and thus, by their reunion under one 
Bhepberd, cause the dreadful effects of heresy 
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to cea^e. Such were the family and the person 
of him who, according to invitation, paid a visit 
to Ilia scarcely coavalescent guest and prisoner. 
After exchanging a fevr words of cougratulatiffli 
on the one side, and of gratitude on the other, 
Ernest resumed his accustomed deep and en- 
thusiastic tone. 

" You have been generous," said he, " and I 
know you are brave; would to Heaven that, 
with such quaUtieE!, your eyes were not blinded 
with worse than Egyptian darkness !" 

" Do not talk of that," said Don Carlos, fear- 
ing that his guest might inadvertently expose 
the cloven-foot of heresy (from which he trusted 
easily to convert one who had evinced so mu(^ 
personal courage, a quality wliich he valued 
more highly than any other). " We have 
fought on opposite sides. What then ? each 
believed he was right — but we arc enemies no 
longer. Let ua talk of oar mutual friends, b 
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fiiends ought to talk. I have not only written 
several times^ but I have had an interview with 
Count Birkenbacky and your sister, and a little 
girl, who seems greatly interested about you.'' 

" Elinor, poor Elinor!" sighed Ernest. 

'^ Yes, the same,'' continued Don Carlos. 
*' They are all well, and I told them that yon 
were in a fiaiir way of recovery." 

'^ It would have been better that they should 
have supposed I was dead !" exclaimed the ior 
valid ; " but God's wiU be done ! " 

Don Carlos looked surprised, but resumed : 
'< they are by this timoj I suppose, in France^ 
where the Prince of Orange has retreated with 
about twelve hundred cavalry, all that remaiBA 
now of his army." 

"How!" cried Ernest; *'has there been a 
battle, and I heie?" 

" No," replied his host, with an approving 
smile at the youth's ardour; "your aimylia^ 
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been disbanded, for want of means to pay the 
troops, and the war, such as it was, is now at 
an end." 

Ernest groaned, and remained silent for some 
time. " You are in pain ? " asked Don Carlos, 
kindly; *' I fear my talking discomposes you. 
Perhaps I had better retire." 

" No, no — don't go!" exclaimed Ernest; "I 
have much— much that is important to say to 
you ere we part — but, first, tell me — do you know 
any thing of Captain Randolph?" 

" Certainly," replied Don Carlos ; " and I 
have a particular communication to make to 
yon from him. He was wounded in the same 
affair where we first became acquainted, but is 
doing well, and all is now arranged for the 
marriage between him and your sister, which is 
to take place soon after their aiTival in France." 

" Thank Heaven ! then she will not want a 
protector ! " exclaimed the invalid, and, clasping 
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his hands, he appeared for a while employed 
in silent thanksgiving. 

" Captain Randolph is a brave young fellow," 
observed Don Carloe, "and I have no doubt 
they will be happy," 

" You are married, they tell me," eaid Ernest ; 
" and you have, likewise, a wife and a daughter, 
yoong and beautiful ! " 

" They told you duly," observed Don Carlos, 
smihug at this angular observation ; " and I 
shall be most happy to introduce you to thetn. 
They have both taken a great interest in your 
recovery; and, if you find matters comfortable 
about you, you may thank them, and not 



"I am sorry for it!" said the invalid. " But 
it must be no longer thns. Had I known whore 
I was before, it never should have been. But 
it seems as though I was waking from a dream. 
How could you think of bringing me here, when 
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you know the consequences of harbouring one 
whom they call a heretic ? " 

" I know you not in that character," rephed 
the generous Spaniard, " nor will I know yoa in 
any other than that of a hrave enemy, whom 
the chance of war has thrown into my hands. 
My house is your home as long as you like to 
stay in it. Had my case been as yours, I am 
sure that you and your friends would have 
treated me in the same manner. You will, I 
trust, soon he in a state to choose your own 
residence; and by that time I hope to have 
effected your exchange. I have reported yoa 
as a German officer, and your party have still 
some prisoners of ours beyond the Rhine." 

" It cannot — cannot — must not be ! " ex- 
claimed the youth. "Generous but misguided''B 
man ! you know not what you do ! I am no I 
German ! I am a native of this oppressed' 
country ! My name ia Ernest Freron — my fa- 
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ther was iobumaoly murdered by the tyrant. I 
am proscribed — and the vengeance of your 
bloody edicts will be wreaked upon the head of 
him who gives me fihelter ! On yours it shall 
not fall. Go, go, I beseech of you, instantly, 
now yott know the truth, and denounce me to 
tbe coimcil. Nay, nay — do not hesitate. Re- 
member YOiu- wife and daughter ! — would you 
dtsert them, and leave them desolate? A widow 
and an orphau with a tainted name ? Away, 
away ! hesitate not for a moment ! My path 
of duty is plain before me. Since the glorious 
cause, to which I am devoted, may no longer be 
served by my arm in the field, I hope, by the aid 
of tlie Almighty, to bear undaunted witness of 
the truth amid surrounding flames." 

Don Carlos was greatly agitated. Not all 
the prejxidices of education, confirmed by long 
habit, could, for a moment, induce him to think 
of committing so dastardly a breach of the sacred 
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laws of hospitality; yet when he thought of his 
wife and daughter, he shuddered at the daor 
geroua situation in which tlie youth's reckless 
avowal had placed him. For some time he con- 
tinued to pace the room in silence, for he felt H 
was impossible to address the invalid in any 
other than opprobrious terms. The temperament 
of mind which is called " firmness " in a good 
cause, is ever considered " obstinacy " in one of 
an opposite description. Instead of the high- 
minded, brave, and aspiring young soldier, Doa 
Carlos now beheld a fierce, pestilent, stubborn 
heretic, daring impiously to invoke his Creator 
to uphold him in his course of impiety. Had he 
found the wretch elsewhere, he would not h&W J 
hesitated an instant in delivering him up to th6 
vengeance of the law ; but now the miserable 
being had eaten of his bread, and slept beneath 
his roof, and become one of his family. Higbi 
and romantic notions of what was required ] 
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tlie laws of honour and hospitality pres^ited 
themselves in direct oppositicm to the duties 
which he owed to the church, of which he was 
a zealous member and supporter, and to the kii^, 
whom he had sworn to serve, by di»ng hisutt^- 
inost for the destruction of his enanies. And 
now a declared foe and reviler of both was inliis 
power. 

*} Why do you hesitate ?^ exclaimed Ernest. 
*^ It is madness to delay ! You may now sare 
your family from ruin. In another hour it may 
be too late! I know the blood-thirsty va- 
lance of the persecutois too well to have any 
idea of escape. They will find me here— your 
own servants must soon know the truth, and the 
reward is tempting. And for my sake ! — if you 
have any mercy yet left, save me from &e oruel 
reflection that I shall have brought destructmi 
upon the head of my benefactor and his &mily ! 
Believe me, your tyngmical ajad bigotted ksog. 
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and hia fieiidltke iiiquisitora, will show bo pity I 
Remember the Counts Egmoiit and Horn, and 
the Baron de Montigny !" 

Don Carlos uttered not a word in reply ; but, 
pressing his hand upon liis forehead, rushed out 
of the apartment He found his lady sitting 
alone, engaged, according to the fashion of the 
times, in a tedious work of embroidery, from 
which she lifted her eyes at the well-known 
sound of his footsteps, and became alarmed at 
tlie agitation visible ia his countenance and 
manner. 

" What is the matter?" she exclaimed. "Tell 
me, tell me! Where is Elvira 1 Has any tiling 
happened to her?" 

" No, my dearest," replied Don Carlos, 
moved by this burst of maternal solicitudej 
" our dear cliild is well. But I have just met 
with a circumstance which affects me deeply, and 
yon must give me your advice, for you always 
m2 
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decide correctly, because you judge m<»6 coolly 
than myself.'* 

He then related what had passed in thef sick 
room of their guest. The idea of saving a humah 
l)eing from the most cruel of deaths, was most 
welcome to the gentle spirit of Donna Clemeo^ 
4iila; and long experience had taught her that 
the preservation ofan unsullied name/ which had 
descended to him without spot or blemish, 
through a long line of ancestors, was ever as the 
moving spring to all her husband's thoughts and 
actions. As was her usual custom, when asked 
for- an opinion on matters of importance, die 
remained for some time silently meditating hco* 
reply. She then said, 

'^ The noble family of Alzara never yet be- 
trayed one who found shelter beneath their roe£; 
There was even a case in which the hand of tbe 
guest had been stained with the blood of a rd4- 
iive^ and the forbearance then shown was^I 
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remember, mentioned to me as a noble trait of 
generosity." 

" Yon speak my own thoughts," exclaimed 
Don Carlos. " It cannot be ! And yet a here- 
tic, a blaspheming heretic, ia little entitled to 
mercy. Would that he had died !" 

" He may, perhaps, live to repent of his 
errors," observed Donna Clementina. 

" We must get rid of him as we can," said 
her husband. " You had better, methinks, 
speak to father Pierre on the subject. He has, 
more than once, hinted that he thought the 
measures of the present government somewhat 
too sevexe. I dare not mention it to my con- 
fessor, for he would instantly decide on deliver- 
ing up the poor wretch, whose impious declara- 
tions I am much disposed to attribute to the 
effects of his illness — they were, indeed, mWe 
tike the ravings of a madman than of one [ws- 
sessed of his intellects. But-r-but-r-it is Evdjffi- 
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cult and perplexing question. Let him be re- 
moved, dear Clementina, as quickly as poEsible, 
for I may relax. I feel scruples within. I will 
avoid seeing him agaui ; but I hardly dare io 
think of what has been uttered with impunity in 
my presence. You have ever been my comfort, 
my better angel, in hours of difficulty, and I 
will commit this affair entirely into your hands, 
for the present r' 

Donna Clementina well knew the influence 
which his confessor exercised over the mind of 
her lord ; and, therefore, immediately she was 
left to fljct for herself, resolved that not a mo- 
ment should he lost in accomplishing her work 
of mercy. 

Father Pierre, a venerable old man, listened 
vnth deep attention to her unreserved account, 
not only of the circumstances attending the case, 
but likewise of the agitated and scarcely decided 
state of mind in which Don Cailos yet appeared 
to be. 
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" Fair and gentle lady," said he, when sJie 
rernained silent, " I know the goodness and 
kindness of your heart. Yours is no vain wish, 
merely to preserve the imaginary hononrs of an 
empty name, elevated perchance, at first, by 
deeds of violence and oppression, which the 
lapse of time happily conceals from those wlio 
now bear it. We both believe that heretics, 
dying in their erroneous creed, are doomed to 
everlasting punishment. If this youth live,' he 
ma)f repent, and then great will be your joy 
hereafter. Be of good cheer, and vrait till you 
aee me again. I go, because our moments are 
precious. Expect me in half an hour, but be 
not uneasy if I stay somewhat longer, as I must 
consult with a friend whose engagements fre- 
quently require a protracted absence from hia 
home." 

The good old man then betook himself to the 
residence of Doctor Campiu, whom the reader 
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nay recc^ect vnA the physician to whose atten- 
tioDB probably poor Snell owed his life. . When 
fiikther Pierre had told his tale, the worthy 
doctor expressed great surprise that he should 
be applied to in snch a case* 

** It can be of Uttle importance to you,^ said 
the yenerable priest, '' how or when I came by 
ny information, even were I disposed to tell. 
But i renture bokUy to appeal to your know- 
ledge of my character and conduct, and ask if 
you can suspect that I would take an unfair ad- 
vantage of it ? ^ ^ ■■ ■ -i 
' ^ Indeed, I have no such suspicion," replied 
the doctor ; *' but it is very extraordinary.*" 

'* If you can find this young man a sheltei*,** 
continued the priest, '' you will thereby rescue 
more than one life, and save those of others 
from much future misery and disgrace. He can- 
not reniain longer under Alzara's roof withotit 
inmiinent danger to all parties. That you are' 
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acquainted with some place of security I am as- 
sured; but I candidly tell you I kuow not where, 
uor do I wish to be told. It would be a painful 
and a dangerous secret for one of my profesaioD 
to be acquainted with, as it is not every heretic 
whom my conscience would allow me to shelter. 
This, however, is a case in which my path of 
duty appears clearly before me. The oifendei 
is quite a boy, misled probably by the example 
of an erring father ; and the happiness of a 
whole family of worthy and faitliful Catholics ia 
at stake." 

After some further urging, the doctor pro- 
mised to see what could be done, and acknow*' 
iedged that he certainly had attended patients ' 
respecting whose creed there might be souwr 
reason to doubt. 

" The young man's name," said father PieiTe, 

" must be concealed. It seems that Don Carlos 

mistook him for a German, as he was loug -uiw 

h3 
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aUe to give any acootmt of himself, and has 
made application for his exchange {n diat ^a- 
racter, in which he will be enabled to quit the 
conntry in a few days. Your friends will not 
flierefbre be long troubled with him.'' 

^ Can you tell me his real name ? '' asked the 
physician. 

" Ernest Freron/* was the reply; **he was 
taken in the last skirmish which' the king's 
troops had with the rebels." 

^ Most extraordinary ! " exclaimed Doctor 
Campin; " then our task will be, {urobably, 
ttrach easier than I expected : but I must see 
him." 

^ If you will return with me now to the house 
of Akara,'' said father Pierre, ^ I will introduce 
you to Donna Clementina in your medical 
capacity." 

'^ I will follow you in a quarter of an hour^ 
replied the cautious physician. 



>» 



THE ROBBER. 261 

While these consultations were in progress 
concerning his fate, Ernest was endeavouring to 
add new strength to his mind by perusing the 
sacred Tolume. When Don Carlos had left the 
room without uttering a word, the young enthu- 
siast doubted not that he had gone immediately 
to fulfil what he conceived to be his religious and 
paternal duty. By reading and meditation he 
had wrought himself into a frantic ardour, al- 
most longing for the time when his pei-secution 
should comment* A slight noise at the door 
aroused him from his reverie, in time to conceal 
his forbidden treasure, ere the room was entered 
by a stranger, dressed in black, whom he in- 
stantly conceived (notwithstanding a smile of 
benevolence little to be expected in such a. casQ) 
to be one of the inquisitors. 

" We are strangers to each other," saidDoctor 
Campin, advancing towards the couch on which 
the invalid yet reclined, " but I trust, ere longi 
we shall be better acquainted." 
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" I koow your business, sir ! " exclaimed 
Ernest, sternly ; " you are come to remove me 
from hence. I am ready." 

The doctor looked surprised, for he tlionght 
there had scarcely been sufficient time for fa- 
ther Pierre to communicate what had passed- 
He, however, replied, 

" Yes, sir, that certainly is my reason for 
comii^ here." 

jii " Well !" said the prisoner, " do your duty. 
■1i am what you call a heretic; and that you 
may have no doubt about the matter, I now tell 
you to your face, that I consider tlie mass as 
the worst species of idolatry, and confeesious 
nothing but a blasphemous farce, got up to de- 
lude the people, and get money out of their 
pockets." 

" Really, sir," observed Doctor Campiii, 
somewhat enjoying a mistake which he knew 
would be so pleasantly rectified ; — " really, my 
good sir, I do not exactly see why you should 
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address your confession of faith to me. I am 
not a priest, but a physician.*' 

'^ Oh ! exactly/' exclaimed the still deluded 
Ernest; '' come to ascertain if I am able to 
undergo removal ! Here, sir, da your duty-tr^ 
feel my pulse!" and he stretched out- his arm. 
The physician complied with his request,, ndt 
merely to humour him, but because he wished 
to know the real state of his health, in order'.to 
judge of the probable effect of such a i^hange 
of prospects as his intelligence would' open tb 
the poor youth. ^' w?i 

''You are,*' said he, "in a stale of great 
excitement." w nr 

" Something," observed Ernest, giarely, 
'' must be allowed for the weakness of the bodyi; 
but I trust that my mind is cool and detenaoined^* 
Let me be removed, I beseech you^..ot> even 
now, evil tongues may still misrepresent jfoy 
longer stay beneath this roof." . r ;;,. , .^ 
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" I am not wliat you imagine me," said the 
doctor, kindly. " Your anxiety on account of 
this worthy family doea you honour, and I 
cannot allow you to remain longer in suspense. 
But you must prepare your mind for what I 
have to communicate. It is now highly strung 
to endure. Yes ! you look at me with surprise, 
I know and can enter into your feelings. I am 
no inquisitor — no persecutor — but — tell me ! 
are you prepared to hear T' 

" I know not," replied the youth, evidently 
much affected, but struggling to appear calm ; 
" Don Carlos lias behaved nobly — generously 
hitherto — but — no — it cannot be — it must not 
be! His wife! his daughter! No — no!" 

" His and their safety depend entirely npon 
your listening calmly to me," said Doctor 
Campn. *' Nay, more — your own safety like- 
wise:" and he fixed hia eyes npon the invaHrf, 
to observe the effect of hia words. 
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-r..'*'Mine!" exclaimed Ernest, scornfully. 
t. " Yes," continued the worthy physician, 
" yours, I know your uame, and am acquainted 
with some of your friends." 

" With Monsieiir Andelot, I presume," said 
Ernest. " Tell him not, I entreat you, tliat I 
am here ; for he might interest himself concern- 
ing me, and he is the only protector my poor 
sister has at present." 

" I do not allude to him," resumed Doctor 
Campin, " I am a. friend, a particular friend I 
may say, of Charles Randolph's," 

" Charles Randolph's ! " exclaimed Ernest, 
"Then I ought to know you. I must have 
heard him talk of you ! You camiot be — no — " 

*' I believe you can guess now," observed the 
doctor, smiling. 

" You camiot he the phyaician who attended 
SneUI" 

"I am the person," was the replyj and, a 
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moment after, the good man's medical assist- 
ance was necessary to enable the poor invalid 

4 

to support the joyous intelligence. He had 

. • • . 't 
prepared himself for suffering to the uttermost; 

and now, in spite of Doctor Campin's caution, 

be experienced one of those wondrous reactions, 

in which the mind triumphs over the body, and 

which have been known to strike strong men 

dead on the arrival of an unexpected reprieve. 

When he was sufficiently recovered, the 

i ' 

worthy physician informed him of all that had 
passed since Don Carlos left his room. " And 
could a priest, a Spaniard, a confessor, interfere 
in behalf of a heretic?" asked Ernest. 

." Yes, even so," replied the doctor. " I fear 
that our religions have made us unjust a^d un- 
charitable on both sides. The family, too, who 
have protected you, are rigid Catholics; and 
I likewise am a member of the same church. 
We are not all persecutors. I have my wishes 
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— very different from yours — for the termination 
of this strife of angry feelings and bloodshed. It 
would afford me sincere pleasure to hear that 
you could, conscientiously, conform to the rites 
and forms of the old religion; but, if you can- 
not, the matter is between God and your own 
soul, and I feel myself boimd by duty to do all 
I can for the preservation of every human life 
equally, as long as it shall please the Giver of 
that life to continue it, whether to Catholic or 
heretic, Jew or Gentile." 

"It is wonderful!" exclaimed Ernest, and he ' 
muttered a silent prayer for the conversion 6f 
his benefactor. 

Doctor Campio soon afterwards produced a 
map of the town, in which he indicated the* ' 
exact situation of the house of refuge in which ' 
Snell and Charles Randolph had been secretedi ' 
and the only change in which, since their de- 
parture, was, that it was still more desolate and 
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rninous, and seemed, indeed, to be left entirely 
to decay. When all was arranged for his de- 
parture in the erening, Ernest felt a great desire 
to take leare of his host, and express his grati- 
tude; but Don Carlos dared not trust himself 
again with the young heretic. The domestics 
were purposely engaged, in different parts of the 
house, and lather Pierre gave the preconcerted 
signal, by striking three times on the chamber 
door. The inralid then came forth, and followed 
his guide through two streets, where he was left 
to make the best of his way alone, c^eeable to 
his instructions, as the worthy confessor turned 
into a shop, in order that he might not see what 
direction the refugee pursued, and thus remain 
in a state of safe and conscientious ignorance, 
in case of inquiry. 

Ernest found the house, and gained admit- 
tance, much in the same way as his friends had 
done before; and, having passed the preceding 



night in the contemplation of sufferings which 
might appal the stoutest heart, he now felt the 
full value of peace and security. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

On the evenii^ after our troopers* visit to 
the castle of St. Antoine, a messenger arrived 
tfotn the inquisitor at Liege, requesting the 
favour of an early call from the governor. AH 
such an intimation was little less than a cbii)^ 
tiiand, Van Laret prepared, with a heavy heart, 
for the journey. Any one who had been igno^ 
rant of his real character might then have pitied 
his condition. The effects of his fall j and Fido'B 
itige, were visible on divers parts of his person, 
aiid in every movement; but all bodily suf- 
ftrings were as nothing when compared to those 
of his mind. Deprived of his dearly eaiaed 
gold, and the lowliness of his origin e^^posed^* h^ 
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had spent the greater part of the day in pacing 
his apartment, to and fro, like the untameable 
hysena in its den, venting, ever and anon, his 
rage in deep and bitter execrations, and then 
sinking, from mere exhaustion, on his coucli. He 
waa even deprived of the society of Momper, 
who excused himself upon the plea of being 
compelled to mark out and measure a lot of 
timber, which was to be felled on the estate, 
while, in reality, he was engaged in a very dif- 
ferent manner. 

Shortly after the receipt of the inquisitor's 
message, Van Laret summoned one of his re- 
maining followers, and gave orders that his 
horse should be in readiness by day-break on 
the following morning, and then desired that 
the steward should be sent to him immediately 
he returned. More than two hours again 
passed away in dreary solitude, and his usual 
ti^ie for going to rest had arrived, but still 
Momper came not. 
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" It is most extraordinary, what can have be- 
come of tlie steward!" said be to a servant 
maid, as she was leaving his room. 

La ! sir," exclaimed the girl, " Master Mom- 
per has been at home, and had his supper, and 
been gone to bed for this hour." 

" Gone to bed ! " cried Van Laret, angrily, 
" and when I desired particularly to see bi m ! 
Go and tell him to come here directly." The 
girl immediately withdrew on her errand ; and 
he continued, " A precious scoundrel ! This is 
the way that I am to be treated now by my own 
servants, is it ? But I'll let him know that I'm 
his master at any rate ! " 

The girl, in the meanwhile, knocked loudly at 
Momper's door, for some time, without effect ; 
but at length a voice inquired, " What's the 
matter ? " 

"You must come directly to the governor," 
cried the girl; "be wants to see you particularly, 
and is in a great passion." 
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'* With all my heart," replied Momper, " and 
he may remain in a passion if he will, for I 
shan't stir out of my bed again to-night." 

" Well, but I can't tell him that, you know," 
said the girl. 

" You may if you like," cried the Bteward^ I 
" for that's the only answer you'll get of me. 
And so, good night ! And don't make any more 
noise, for I want to go to sleep." 

The poor girl scarcely dared to thruBt h» ■ 
head into the room where her angry master waB|; ■ 
in order to deliver her message, which, though 
she somewhat softened its matter, produced no 
small effect. 

" Very well," said Van Laret; " you may go 
to bed, and I'll go to him." He then gave vent 
to a volley of oaths, and proceeded to the stew- 
ard's chamber. " Holla !" he cried, striking the 
door fmiously, " Holla there ! Momper ! What 




264 THE . BOBBBB. 

the vengeance do you mean by g"^^wig off to 
bed when I wanted to see you ? " 

'' Its of no use to talk to me now/' cried 
Momper, for Pm half asleep. I was up all lut 
nighty and have been working hard all day, and 
must. have rest.'' 

'' Well, well/' said Van Laret, in a Boaiembat 
milder tone, for he felt a wish still to keep on 
&ir terms with his only friend,'^ I know all 
thati and won't keep you long. But, yea 
shouldn't have sneaked off without speaking 
to me. I'm obliged to go over to Liege ^to- 
morrow morningy early." 

This information effectually roused the stew 
ard, and he immediately rose and (^)ened the . 
door. 

" 1 have just received a message from a par- 
ticular friend/' said Van Laret, seating himsdC 
*' It's on private business — ^but it will give me 
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all opportunity of reporting that cursed business 
of last night, I wanted you to have drawn up 
an account of it to-day; but there was no 
finding you. Come, come — just throw on a few 
clothes ! It can't take you long now, and you'U 
do it better than I can, because you can say I 
was wounded, safe enough, or they'd never have 
got in, though there was such a difference in 
numbers. Come— we'll just have a bottle Or | 
Johanuisbei^ over the business, and it will be 
soon done." 

" It's of no use now," replied the steward, 
" I'm half asleep as it is, and all the Johannis- 
berg in the cellar wouldn't rouse me. But I'll 
be stin-ing early in the morning, and see what I" 
can do." 

" I meant to start at daybreak," said the 
governor, " but I don't mind waiting an houf 
or so." 

" Well, well," murmured the steward yawn- 

VOL. u, K 



ing, " 
heigho 



I'll see all abeut it — in the morning — 
! I shall fall asleep talking if I don't 



Van Laret, perceiving that nothing was likely 
to be gained by staj-ing, left the room, and gave 
himself no small degree of credit for the restraint 
under which he had kept his anger, 

" Aye, aye," said Momper, when left alone, 
" I'll draw up an account for yo^, master dung- 
carrier Laret, I'll warrant ! Going to Liege, eh ? 
And ril know what that's about, too." 

In the morning, wIku Van Laret was pre- 
pared for his journey, he was informed that the 
steward had gone out early, and had left wore! 
that he ahould return in a few hours. " A few 
hours I " muttered the governor to himself. 
" what can the fellow mean ? Does he think I 
am to wait his pleasure ? But I'll show him 
that I can do without him. Yes, after all, that 
may be the best way ; Fre mtuks enough about 
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me to show, and maybe he'd put some curaed 
lies on paper that would he found out some day 
at other. I'll wait no longer," and he ordered 
hia horaea and proceeded on his journey. 

On his arrival at Liege, liiH first visit was to 
the Council of Tumults, to whom he was intro- 
duced in the small private room which he had 
such good reasons to remember. 

" Yaar friends are heretics witli a vengeance, 
Mynheer Van Laret," said the Spaniard. "I fear 
that it is scarcely possible they could have 
lived under the same roof with you so long^ 
without your becoming acquainted with theil 
sentiments, for they do not attempt any disguise 
even here." 

" I can safely take my oath, as a soldier and 
a gentleman," repUed Van Laret, " that they 
never uttered a word in my presence cither 
against the king or the church. It was merely 
by acddent I overheard what convinced m& 
n2 



what they were. Biititwa» jyoteasackkfiaia 
my roof tbat tiiey kred, thoogh ia the 
castle — for they had every thing sefmaie 
were juBt the aamt as if ia a hoose fay- ibemt- 



- ^ And foef/^ inqiored the connsdkH^ '^ who 
paid their exp^ises? No heatatioii, nsaeubsr 
where you are." 

^ The gentleman certainly did request me 
not to mention his uaaoe," replied Van Lor^; 
^ but, when the cause of religion require it, I 
do not thmk myself bonnd to hnmonr his whim. 
It was Monsieur Andelot, ot Maestricht, a rery 
worthy gentleman and a good Catholic, and I 
may say, a sort of relation of mine.'^ 

Very good. Monsieur," said the Spaniard, 

you have answered correctly, and allow me 
to tell you that it is always the safest way to do 
so with us, for we have sources of infonnation 
ef which you little dream. Now — please to in- 
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form me what property and funds Monsieur 
Andelot has in his possession belonging to 
these wretches/'. 

^ I know nothing of that matter, I assure 
you/' replied Van Laret; '' all I know is, 
that he always paid me, according to our 
agreement." 

" That answer will not satisfy me," observed 
thb inquisitor, frowning: " I hare good reason to 
believe that you know they have property, and 
what that property is." 

'^ On my honour," said the governor, ^^il 
assure your excellency, that I know nothing 
about the matter. I only suppose they must 
have something, because it is not likely that 
Monsieur Andelot would pay all their expenses 
Out of his ovm pocket." 

t " Recolleci yotirself, and where you are!" 
exclaimed the inquisitor, sternly. 

" Indeed," replied the agitated govenxr. 
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^ I teive nothing to I'eeoUec^ I'tore iold *you 
TttUIinow." 

" Do you pretend to make melbeiieii^^^iCQ&- 
timixed the Spaniard, ^' ibhat yon, a nton fond of 
money, as I ain told you are, and hare ensj 
i^eason to suppose — do you pr^end to make wa^ 
believe that you would lend the sum of two 
thofisahd ducats io a young woman of whose 
ppc^perty you were entirdy ignorant? Ah! I 
!have tcmdked you now I see. Come, ^"--^palt 
with the truth ! or I'll commit yo«,instaBftly, to 
*a place where we have ways and means to 
«3ctortit/* 

Caught thus again in the snare prepared by 
4is own viDany, the wretched man was tunable 
to invent any i^usible account oi how he be- 
came possessed of the two notes, to which he 
had obtained IsafaeUa's co^^atupei under the 
pretext of giving security for expenses incuned 
owmg to the eecape of SnelL He likewke le- 
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merabered having told hia lawyer, when giving 
instructions for the recovery of the money, that 
he had previously advanced the amount. 

" I have no time to lose," resumed the inqut- 
^tor, stamping on the floor, " you must answer 
tJie question liereafter." And he gave a well- 
known sign to the person who attended hie 
summons. 

'" " I assure your excellency," said the trem- 
bling culprit, " that 1 know nothing of the 
nature of their property, and it was m«ely out 
of confidence in Monsieur Andelot, who in- 
structed me to advance what money they 
wanted." 

" A likely story ! " exclaimed the Spaniard, 
" when he, by your own account, paid you hand- 
somely for all their expenses. But I'll give you 
one more trial, to see if you can be induced to 
speak the truth on another point — and, remem- 
ber, the men are now at the door to conduct you 
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to prison if you preyaricate in the least. Y(m 
aay you advanced these two thousand ducats to 
Isabdla Freron, who was then residing undei 
your roofy having all her expenses paid by a 
third person. Now^in such a place as the castle 
of St Antoine, and under such circumstances^ 
sbe could not pos^bly require so large a sum^ 
wdess for some Tcry extraordinary purpoaey 
with which of course you must haye been made 
ncquainted, I tdl you plainly that I suspect it 
w«s intaoded to aid the rebeb ; and that. her 
faroth»-, who is now it seems missing from 
your caslle, has taken it to their anny.'' 

** I solemnly assure you/' said Van Laretj 
* thtit he knows nothing of the matter, nor was 
may piit eT^o* inftoided for such a purpose.". 

*^ Tliea for what poipose loos the money ad-^ 
TMK ed ? ^ asked the inquisitor. ^ No hesitation,, 
or by H«aTai ! you shall rue iL** a* 

^ h w%s •dvanoed at di&ient times/' lepUed 
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Van Laret, "for various purchases, such as 
young ladies often make, and they were added 
together at last, and so made up the sum." ' 

" 'What did she buy, pray ?" asked the Spa- 
niard, with a sneer, 

" I don't exactly know," stammered the go-' 
vemor, " necklaces, rings, ear-rings, and brace- 
lets, I believe. They come to a great deal of 
money." 

" Very true," resumed the inquisitor, in the 
same sarcastic strain. "They do come to a 
great deal of money, though young ladies are 
seldom luiwilling to confess having so spent it. 
It is somewhat odd, however, that your young 
heretical friend should have entirely forgotten 
all about buying her necklaces and so on, 
though she acknowledges that you have ad- 
vanced money, for which she considers herself 
responsible. You see you are wasting your in- 
genuity. Nothing but truth will do here ; and," 
n3 
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he continued, fnriousty stamping on the floor, 
** by the bleeeed memory of St, Ignatius ! well 
have it out of one or other of you before we have 
done with yo« ! " 

The room was instantly entered by a party of 
reffians, who handcufied the wretched Van 
Laret and hurried him to prison, not without 
some ineU'ectual rci-istance on his part, for the 
loss of two thousand ducats, the last remains of 
Ms ill-gotteu wealth, rendered bini desperate. 
Not an hour before, he had been endeavouring 
to console himself, for what he called the rob- 
bery of the night before last, by reflecting that 
he had still taken precautions, by wbich he 
should be repaid for the escape of his prisoner: 
and now those very acts of deceit appeared to 
be the sole cause of throwing him into the hands 
of the inquisition. If we were to say that he 
felt any thing of remorse or contrition, tlie terms 
would be improperly applied, for the conse- 
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quences of his crimes fonaed the only source of 
his provocation and regret. His dark spirit would 
haye been ready and eager to enter immediately 
upon any course of deeper iniquity that might 
hare presented itself, with a chance of working 
his escape. Far different were his solitary hours 
to those of the two orphans whom he had b&- 
traytd, and who were now UBCouaciously be- 
neath the same roof with their betrayer. 

On the day when Isabella and Elinor were 
ordered to be removed to Maestricht, as incorri- 
gible heretics, and were so happily rescued by the 
way, Van Laret was taken from his prison to the 
bishop's conrt, where his former friend, the de- 
puty-secretary's assistant was sitting among his 
eapeiiors,in all the formality of office. Onach^, 
at the side of the president, sate the inquisitor 
who had committed him. The rest were arranged 
round a large table, in due order, accoi-ding t» 
their ranik, by which one of the lower seats fell 



to the. lot. of the prieoner's quondam friendi and 
they were Urns brought near to each other^ bilt 
no sigu of recognition was given by theilatter* 

^* Gerard Van Laiet> as you call yourself, 
y^Hir proper name being' Laret, which you will 
heileafter take/' said the presidait, '^thatis^if 
you escape from the serious charges gainst you : 
in another court. Gerard Von Laret I n»i8t ^ 
style you here, because your name is so written 
HI our books ! You are not brought here to 
undergo your trial, thai will take place before a 
higher tribunal/' here he bowed to the maxiber 
of the: Council of Tumults, who replied, with a 
condescending nod ; '' our duty merely is to aar; 
nounce to you, that you, Gerard Van Laret, are 
from henceforth, and (or ever after this our jM:e*- 
sent sitting, dischaiged from, and deprived o^ 
and divested, ejected, and turned out from all 
manner of trust, right, title, controul, influence^ 
and command in any way appertaining to the 
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castle or Fort of St. Aiitoine, commonly called 
Fort Santon, and likewise of and from all man^ 
ner of trust, right, title, controul, influence, and 
command in any way appei^tajning to the estate 
attached to, and situate round about, or in the 
vicinity of the said castle, or Fort of St. Antoine^ 
commonly called Fort Santon, all of which are 
now held in trust by this court, in behalf and 
lor the benefit of cei-tain individuals whom it ii 
not necessary here to name, as that is all thsil J 
concerns the present case." 

" If you are determined to turn me out," 
said Van Laret, after a short pause, " I can't 
help it. All I can say ia that I have done my 
duty, and more than my duty while I lived 
there. The estate is worth double what it was 
then. I shall expect to be paid for what I've 
laid out upon the land, as well as for repairs 
in the inside of the castle, and for furniture/ 
which I never should have gone to the 
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imzxy years.'* 

\ ^Mamtj^'fM. wstf^ obserred the Spainrd in 
% lom i^ioe i» the -pn^ident; '^ isoney is tbe 
feUaw's god. Just as 1 1^ yoo.*^ 

^vatitig Mb toAe^fee addneBsed tte pnsanen ^ A 
fi^gukr ACi^otmt mil be taken of )idi such matteM, 
mad a pifCFper iavefllory de^ltK^ered izi^ the haadu 
€tf^fl*e c^rt, 'W^hose ^lieonea* you now ««,** 

Van Laret replied only by a s%h, for tittle fee 
feared migitt be expected in mich a case, even 
if jbe were •evcortiially aoqaitted, tand c^ ^at he 
had dosne ho^es, gvoimded en tibe firmaefls of 
iftabelk, "sinoe ike viese act of Jaadiz^ money 
^ould not be >d^med crinikiat, if a ciimiBAd ift- 
tezit ^i^ere not proiv^. 

^ Wha^ wmsiihttt basineas^" «skjed a secietaiy, 
^CQEiceniuig which d»s Lafet waa once oalled 
ij^on, about a year age^ I thiriir> 



TUE HOBUEH. 



279 

if I mistake. 



about tlie escape of a pr 

UDt?" 

•' Yes," replied his deputy, " that was a very 
awkward business — but we received such a very 
high character of him as a good Catholic, front 
the clergyman of his parish, that the whole 
blame was cast upon a poor old woman, who 
had been long in the service of the late Count 
St. Antoine. I'm afraid, boweTer, that he had 
friends in court," and he glanced at the assistant, 
who hung down his head and made no reply. 

"Where is the old woman?" exclaimed the 
president ; " the bishop is extremely particular 
in having all old serv^its provided for. Where 
is this old woman they speaic of? Gerard Vaa 
Laret, do you hear ?" 

" I don't know where she Js," replied the pn- 
soner, «ulkily ; •' she left my service of her own 
accord, as the people at the castle all know. I 
Buppoee her whims will be brought as a charge 
agaJOBt me next." 



280 

^ Reamember wbere you ar^ feUow!^ aad 
whom you are speaking to/' said the presidents . 

^^ Yoa^d better send him away/' observed the 
inquisitor^ ^ we'll tame him, Fll et^age, vdA 
yonshall hare any informatiim we can get" 

''-But, respecting this old servant,'' ex^ 
daimed the presidoit. . '^ If . she is kmor 
cent, as there seems no doubt now she is, the 
bishop would never pardon us if we abandooed 
her to want after so many years of.&ithfiil 
servitude." 

" Then remand the prisoner, and call in the 
steward," said the Spaniard. 

*' Most excellent counsel ! ^. observed the 
president, ^^ my dear sir, your judgment is really 
— ^you are always right." He then gave ordeirp^ ? 
for the removal of Van Laret, and commanded, 
that Momper should be desired to attend* .,} 

The reader will, probably, have guessed thai^ 
the information of the servaniwas the cause of 
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iiis master's removal. Such was the fact, and 
Momper had more than one reason for his coa- 
duct on this occasion. Accustomed ever to 
consider himself as acting more immediately <m 
account of the bishop's court, than for Van. 
Laret, whom he looked upon latterly as a sort 
of useless incumbrance on the estate, he was 
dissatisfied with holding the second place under 
a man who was always obliged to refer to him 
for information. Nothing but a conviction that 
the castle was considered a military station, 
prevented him from reporting the governor's in- 
ability long before; and, when the little garrison 
was so much reduced by the Spanish captain, 
he purposed to take the first opportunity of 
throwing out a hint to his employers, by which 
much money might be saved. This might apn ^ 
pear ungrateful ; but, since the governor had' 
acquired other friends, he was not wont to treat 
his steward with the same degree of familiarity 
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as heretofore ; and not unfreq«ently showed 
aire of haughty and supercilious condescension, 
which were hard to be endured ; though, when 
he had any purpose to effect by it, he was as 
femiiiar and friendly as ever. 

Such being the state of aflaii-s between them, 
it was no wonder that Momper decided upon 
hie plan of action when the attempted assassi- 
nation and robbery were brought to light by the 
arrival of our troopers. To dwelt longer with a 
man guilty of such crimes, was utterly out of the 
questicm; and, moreover, lie felt ntrta little sore 
at having been made the dupe of his artifices. 
If he could have reached Liege in time to raise 
the alarm, and capture the unwelcome Tiators, 
in their way back from the castle, he justly cal- 
culated that flie circumstances would add not a 
little to the favour which he hoped to gain, but 
that enterprise being foiled, as we have seen, by 
the vigilance of Cajrtain Randolph, there re 
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mained only his original intention to be exe- 
cuted. 

On the following morning, therefore, he roda 
over to the town, and reported all that had 
occurred; and, after a long consultation, he waa 
ordered to return to the castle that night for 
the porpoae of bringing from thence such papers, 
books, and documents, as were necessary for the 
final adjustment of the accounts, previous to 
Van Laret's dismissal from ofl&ce. Some oppo- 
^tioD to the process of ejectoHsit was expected 
from the delinquent; but the proceedings of 
the Spanish inquisitor soon relieved the bishop's 
agents from their apprehensions on that account. 

When Momper made his appearanee before 
the court, after Van Laret's removal, he was 
questioned relative to the present condition and 
abode of the old housekeeper, and the president 
was not a little shocked to find that they had 
lost all trace of her. Momper related the cir- 
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cutostancea which induced her to go upon her 
travels after the bones of her grandfather, and 
divers individuals present commented upon the 
wickedness and cmelty of the late governor; 
but, it must be confessed that, notwithstanding 
the habitual gravity of the court, more than one 
of its members seemed rather to enjoy the joke, 
and somewhat like satisfaction appeared in the 
twinkling eyes and ambiguous smile of the 
swarthy Spaniard. 

" Caspar Momper," said the president, 
gravely, " we have every reason to be satisfied 
with your conduct hitherto ; but before we can 
make any arrangements relative to the fiiture 
management of the estate of SL Antoine, this 
worthy woman must be found and reinstated in 
her situation of housekeeper. Nothing can be 
done till then; and, therefore, I strongly recom- 
mend you to set yourself to the task, if you 
wish to stand well in the eyes of this court, and 
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perform a service whicli will be duly appreciated 
by our lord the bishop." 

" I think," replied Momper, " that, if you 
can fui-niah me with a map, I should be able to 
find out the spot where she was directed to go ; 
for 1 remember looking it out soon after she 
went, in order to see where she had to travel." 

A map of Zealand was speedily produced, 
and he soon confidently laid his finger upon a 
spot marked as a village called Ulterdam. 

" Then you had better make the best of your 
way there," said the president. " You may 
chaise the estate with your expenses ; and if 
you bring back the good woman safe and sound, 
I promise that you shall have no reason to regret 
your journey." 

"I will certainly do as your excellency 
pleases," replied Momper; " but I beseech you 
to recollect that, just now, we are getting in a. 
fine crop of apples ; and we have much increased 
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cfat growth of hops, which are not to be sxa^ 
passed any where, and require great case in 
gathering and drying. I'm afraid my absence 
will make a sad difierraice jmst new ; but Tl\ do 
just as your excellency thinks fit." 

*^ Your observations are very j^udidoufi^'*' ob- 
served the presidei^ f ^ we certainljr m«Bt oot 
allow the estate to be neglected. The only dif- 
ficulty will be relative to the idcRtity of the pep- 
son in question." This objection wa» speecKfy 
removed by Momper's particular description of 
Mrs. Bhhim. 

'' Ye&/' said the president, '^ the ciresmstanoe 
of her having only one eye will be a sufficient 
kidication." 

The steward was then dismissed, with fuSt 

power to use his own judgment m ihe future 
management of the estate ; and a trusty officer 

of the court, who was considered able to find 
any body any where, wa& despatched in aearelt 
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of the old htHiaekeeper, with iustructions to show 
her every kindness and attention, and bring hw 
to Liege, 

For aonie days after this degradation from 
oifice, Van Laret continued unquestioned in his 
solitary prison, a species of punishment which 
was perhaps the heaviest that could be inflicted 
on such a man, under existing circumstance 8. 
As wine was not to be procured, it was impos- 
sible te escape from reflection, and reflection 
was torment to ooe who, even if delivered from 
present danger, must enter the world with all 
his prospeets blasted, and a character wliich 
would cause all men to ahun his acquaintance. 
At length he was again conducted into the pre- 
sence of the inquisitor, who received him alone, 
and with a degree of suavity very different from 
his demeanour at their laat conference. 

" You have been somewhat hardly dealt by, 
Moaneur Van Laret," said he; " but it i& no 
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more than every man must expect who has any 
dealings with these accursed heretics. You 
have, however, brought all upon yourself, by 
prevaricating with me in the first instance, 
although I warned you of the consequences. 
Why could not you have told rae at once, that 
the two thousand ducats were to indemnify you 
for the consequences of your prisoner's escape ? 
If you had — do you think I should have blamed 
you for fleecing the god-denying wretches 1 
Not I. Particularly as you afterwards shot the 
villain. I see the thing plain enough — you 
never meant to let him get off, but only to de- 
ceive him and lead him into a snare ; and very 
properly too, for all is fair against ' heretics.' " 

" Yes," replied Van Laret, " that was my 
motive ; and if he had been killed in his attempt 
at escaping, I meant to have delivered his body 
to the court." 

" Aye, aye, and it is a pity you did not fimsh 
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the business," observed the inquisitor, " it 
would have made one less; and when we 
attempt to destroy vermin, every head counts 
for sometliing." 

" I had no doubt that he was killed," said 
Van Laret; " and I went down early next mon> 
ing, with two of my men, to look for the body, 
but it was gone," 

" Give me the names of those men, will you ?" 
asked tlie Spaniard, 

" Govert and Ralph," replied the ex-govenior; 
' and when we couldn't find it, I sent out all 
my people to scour the forest, telling them that 
a prisoner had escaped from Namur, because 
none of them knew we had any one confined ia 
the castle." 

" Ah, Van Laret, Van Laret !" exclaimed the 
inquisitor, " if you had told me all this at first 
in the same open candid way you do now, you 
might yet have been in your castle, more firmly 
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iixed than ever; for I will always support those 
who show themselves to be the detemiined ene- 
mies of these infernal heretics." 

" I was a fool for not doing so," said Van 
Laret, despondingly ; "but as my plan didn't 
quite succeed, I thought i£ would seem so much 
like a betrayal of my trust, and bribery—" 

"Nonsense," observed the counsellor, "any 
means are lawful for despoiling heretics! As 
for the real property of your lodgers I know yon 
are unacquainted with it, as Monsieur Andelot 
has been questioned on the subject. All charges 
therefore, respecting the money supposed to 
have been advanced for the use of the rebels, is 
at an end; and the only one which remains against 
you is on the score of your former prevarication, 
However, I have no doubt we shall get over 
that, if what you have now told me agrees with 
the account to be given byyour men, Govert and 
Ralph ; and then we shall be able to set you at 
Liberty." 
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" I forgot," observed Van Laret, " to say 
that the men didn't know what my errand was, 
as I meant to have stumbled upon the body, aa 
if by accident, and then to have had it brought 
here, where it would have been known by the 
parties concerned, and my people have been 
never the wiser." 

" Excellently well arranged, my good friend !" 
exclaimed the Spaniard, " I see your plan waa 
well laid ; but the best will fail sometimes. It 
is a thousand pities that you were not more 
open with me at first 1 but it is of no use to 
talk of that now. What do you think of doing 
after your liberation ? Can I be of any use to 
you ? We have a great many people in our em- 
ploy, and ample funds. I assure you many of 
our places are well wortli any man's acceptance; 
for, besides that we give liberal salaries, tha 
allowances out of sequestrations are frequently 
of considerable amount. I should think, with. 
o2 
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your talents, that you would very soon retrieve 
the losses which you have lately sustained, and, 
eventually, reahze far more than ever you 
would have been able to do as governor of a 
petty out-post. Well, well — you'll think 
of it." 

" There's no occasion for that !" exclaimed 
the delighted prisoner, " I have no home now ; 
and, as I have served the king before, against 
his open enemies, I'm as willing to serve liim 
and the church now, against these cursed re- 
formers, as they call tliemselves; only I hope 
your excellency will recollect in what station in 
society I have been accustomed to move ? " 

" Oh, certainly, certainly ! " replied the in- 
quisitor, scarcely able to restrain a smile, as 
the particulars of the prisoner's history were 
by this time generally known. 

" As I said before, we have some posts worth 
any man's acceptance ; and the duke's gene- 
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rosity is unbounded to those who show them- 
selves zealous in the good cause." 

" He shall have no reason to complain of 
me," said Van Laret ; " for I always hated the 
heretics as I do the devil; and now, as they 
have been the cause of all my troubles and 
losses, I'll hunt 'em out with a vengeance. 
Hang me if I desire better sport ! if it were 
only for the sake of the sport itself." And he 
seemed, in the prospect of it, to have recovered 
somewhat hke his usual spirits. 

" AVell then, you may consider the business 
as settled," said the inquisitor, " only you must 
just go back to your present lodgings for form 
sake, till I have an opportunity of speaking to 
your men." 

" Will your excellency be pleased to allow 
me to be furnished with wine?" asked the pri- 
soner; " for I have latterly been so little accus 
tomed to be stinted, that I feel quite faint for 
want of my usual quantity," '"' ' '""" "'•" 
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■* Certainly," replied the Spaniard, ^^ I will 
give the necessary orders, for I no longer con* 
«d^ you as a prisoner, but cme of u& In the 
meanwhile, till we n^et again, just endeavour 
to recollect wl^t families you Inow which are 
^ely to be subject to the penalties of the law ; 
and, peihaps, you will be able to mark out a 
profitable undertaking for yourself.** 

The newly-enlisted persecutor wras then re- 
conducted to his prison, where, under the in- 
fluence of winCj he gave himself up to dreams 
of future gain, in the career so unexpectedly 
opened, and so accordant with his habits and 
inclinations. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Soon after Van Laret left the inquisitor's 
private chamber of audience, Monsieur Andelot 
was ushered in, to have a second conference, or 
rather to undergo a second examination ; having 
been summoned, from his own home, by one <rf 
those invitations which few thought it prudent 
to decline. 

After the inquisitor had requested his visitor 
to be seated, he began the conversation by- 
stating that the two female prisoners had been 
enabled to make their escape^ in consequence of 
the interference of a body of the rebel troc^s. It 
was well for M. Andelot that itus intelligence 
had previously reached him, from some of the 
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underlings, or his emotions would scarcely have 
escaped the scrutinizing eyes of the Spaniard, 
who spoke of the event abruptly, in order to 
mark what effect it would produce. As matters 
were, the listener appeared rather concerned 
than pleased, and observed that it was a deplo- 
^rable thing that the rebels had been able to 
cross the river: "but,'' he continued, "this 
cannot last long. They must soon surrender to 
the duke, and then all their prisc»iers will be 
again in the power of the government.'' 

"No doubt, no doubt," said the inquisitor; 
"but that is not our present business, which 
merely relates to the two females who were 
under your care." 

"Excuse me, sir," observed Mcmsieur An- 
delot, " not exactly under iny cate, or you may' 
rely upon it they would long since have become- 
acquainted with the existence of a court, to a 
member of which I have now the honour of ad- 
dressing myself." 
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-Has TCfyfafie^ wd mmijbr die pmpomt oF 
donditn^ a Buk ■>;"*B7 in Van IacC% ^ 
aSdr. BatKNrdieaseBeBdnlj'yaBroira.*' 
AsMouanr Anddot had long n»e madb 
all Ins umigcaenii, aad rdmned to ii""«Ht 
frequently, all imaginaUe qaalkniB ind the 
most proper aonren to be given trhaieTer he 
might be called upon, be was at m loss on tlft i 
present occasioa, bot iietaotly replied, "And I 
I, sir, yoa may rely on i(^ will be equally candid j 
with YOU. If it is in my power to afford yoB \ 
any informaticHi that may be osefnl ia this or < 
any other case, I shall be most happy ; for oZii j 
man wishra for the extirpation of heresy mors 1 
than myself. Indeed, I have reason to defCBt* I 
it ; for the father of these deluded young crea- 
tures was my most intimate, my dearest friend, 
and there was not a better man nor » •"^•<nder 
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Catholic in all his majesty's dominions than he 
was, till he became tainted with these new- 
fangled, pestilent doctrineB. The moment I 
suspected that to be the case, I wrote to him 
on the subject, hoping to have received a con- 
tradiction to the report; but I got no reply. 
Oui' intercourse, therefore, ceased ever after; 
and thus I lost my friend in the most paintul 
manner that a friend could be lost, for his death 
would have been fer more welcome." 
V " But allow me to ask you," said the inqui- 
sitor, " for my duty compels me to speak plainly, 
and to propose what might otherwise appear im- 
pertinent questions, why, as all intercourse had 
ceased between you, you should have given 
yourself any trouble about his children!" 

"Troahle, ar!" exclaimed Monsieur Ande- 
lot; "you may well call it by that name ! 1 
have had a great deal of trouble ; but it was not 
of my own seeking I assure you. It seems that, 
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«fter the execution of the deluded man, a sort of 
will was found, made some years before, in 
which my name was mentioned as executor and 
trustee for the children, and, therefore, I was 
obhged to go to Valenciennes. What had 
become of the greater paft of the property could 
not be discovered ; hut it was supposed that, 
since he had forsaken his religion, he must have 
fooled it away in support of some of these mad 
expeditions against the government. What 
remained was, of course, forfeited to the crown, 
and the cliildren were all tliat I found to tjflte 
possession of. Something I could not avoid 
feeling on recollecting past daye, and I deter- 
mined to remove them from a spot where, 
otherwise, they would probably become asso- 
ciated with the companions of their late father ; 
and it struck me that Van Laret's place, from 
its extreme loneliness, was more likely than any 
other to keep tliem out of the reach of conta- 
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gion. I therefore made particular inquiry, and 
found that the new doctrines had never yet 
made their appearance in that neighbourliood ; 
and that the clergyman wag a person of most 
undoubted orthodoxy. Of Van Laret's prind- 
ples I never had any reason to doubt, as you 
may im^ne, when I tell you that he married a 
distant relative of mine." 

"But surely, my dear sir," exclaimed the in- 
quisitor, " you had some conversation with the 
children on the subject of religion?'' 

"Not I, I as6ure you," rephed Monsieur 
Andelot, boldly. "It ia one of my maxims 
never to introduce such matters to young people: 
as I consider that they have no right to have any 
opinions. All they have to do is, to listen and 
obey. It is a dangerous thing to ask them 
questions, sir — too much like giving them a 
choice of religions — like telling them to pick 
and choose. It sets them questioning in return, 
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and then they begin to argue with themselves 
and others about this^ that^ and the other things 
concerning which they know nothing; nor, as 
I said before, have any right to an opinion of 
their own.'* 

*'Your motives might be very good," ob- 
served the Spaniard, " but your mode of argu- 
ing is somewhat singular, and I cannot think 
your conduct quite judicious." 

" And yet I assure you," resumed Monsieur 
Andelot, "that nine heretics out of ten con^- 
mence their course in the way I have described. 
You see them only when they are hardened and 
confirmed in their course ; but I have often had 
occasion to notice them in the beginning, which 
invariably is indicated by a disposition to talk 
about religion, rather than to be content with 
the performance of its duties. I have, conse- 
quently, always set my face against such con- 
versations; and, whenever I found that the 
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parties would persist, i have chopped their 
acquaintance, and too often have had reason to 
congratulate myself on having adopted such a 
course. In the present case, however, I must 
say that I had no cause to suspect the oi-phans, 
as the eldest conducted herself with extreme 
propriety during the short time I was with her, 
and wore a cracifli about her neck, an emblem 
which seems particularly obnoxious to these 
miserable infidels." 

" Yes, the young teraiagant wears it yet," 
said the inquisitor; "but the youth — what have 
you to say about him? As far as I can judge, 
he seema to be a most outrageous blasphemer, 
and lias taken great pains to instil his cursed 
unbelief into the mind of the youngest girl, who 
is as pretty a specimen of impudence, arrogance, 
and self-conceit, as ever was brought up for ex- 
amination," 

" Really, I know nothing more of the hoy, 
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tTian that he can ride tolerably well," replied 
Monsiear Andelot ; " for there was no room for 
him in the caxri^e wliich conveyed the girls 
and myself from Valenciennes to Namnr, and 
so I was obliged to hire a horse for him." 

" I camiot sufficiently admire your disinte- 
rested generosity," observed the Spaniard, in a 
sarcastic manner. " You must be a rich man, 
BIT, thus to afford to throw away money in tra- 
velling, and for board and lodging, and inci- 
dental expenses, without any prospect of re- 
payment." 

" Not exactly so," replied Monsieur Andelot, 
smiling ; " you do me too much honour. I 
said that the father of these children was sup- 
posed to have fooled away the greater part of 
his property in suppoiiing the wretched cause 
to which be was attached ; but, on a closer exar 
mination of his papers, I found that he had 
purchased au estate ia England, which will 
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come into the sod's possession as Eooti as he is 
of age ; and then, of course, I shall expect to 
be repaid for all that I have advanced." 

" Whereabouts is the estate situated, and 
what is its value ?" asked the Spaniard. " We 
must get possession of it, if possible ; for you 
must be aware that it is forfeited by the father's 
eeutence of condemnation." 

" Most assui-edly it is/" rephed the wary 
guardian ; " but nothing can be done till the 
youth is of ^e, as it was bought in his name, 
or rather in the names of English trustees on his 
account, most likely when his parent anticipated 
what the tennination of his wretched career might 
possibly be. The estate is in Gloucestershire, 
one of the English counties, and I have pro- 
cured a rough plan of it, which I have now in 
my pocket, together with all the letters and 
papers connected with this troublesome busi- 
ness. There — " he continued, emptying his 
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pockets, " I have brought them all with me, 
and dehver them up into your hands, if you like 
to take them. I don't know that they will be 
of any use ; but they may — and 'my wish is, 
by every means in my power, to forward the 
ends of strict j ustice.'' 

'' But have you never previously given in- 
formation respecting this estate?" asked the 
counsellor, sternly. 

" To be sure I have !" replied Monsieur An- 
delot. "Here is a letter from the secretary of 
your Council, thanking me for the intelli- 
gence, and for the pains I had taken in acquir- 
ing it." 

The Spaniard looked eagerly at the letter, 
and felt mortified at seeing that it was dated* 
six months before : for he much wished to im- 
plicate a man of his visitor^s property in the 
affau-s of his recent prisoners. 

" Is this estate," he asked, " all that you 
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depend upon for the repayment of what you 
have advanced ?" 

" That, and the accumulatioa of rents till he 
is of age," replied Monsieur Andelot. 

" I'm afraid you have made a bad specula- 
tion," said the inquisitor. " How can you ex- 
pect that a heretic, even if he should escape and 
get posBession, will pay you money which you 
cannot claim by law 1 " 

"You forget that I had no idea of his being 
a heretic," replied Monsieur Andelot. " As 
tilings have turned out, I will sell the debt 
cheap to any one. It will be a lesson to me to 
be more cautious in future." 

" I do not know that we have any occasion to 
converse longer on the subject," remarked the 
disappointed Spaniard, who knew Andelot's 
connections too well to venture upon his com- 
mittal, without something like a plausible 
charge. 
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"As you please," was the reply; " if you 
should recollect any Uiiug hereafter, I shall be 
most happy to wait upon you. Will you allow 
rae DOW to ask a question respecting Van Laret, 
who is, I understnud, at present in your 
custody 1 " 

*' Certainly," replied the Spaniard, " that is, 
if I can answer it consistently with the duties 
of my office." 

" Of course," said Monsieur Andelot, " other- 
wise I cannot expect it The fact is, that Van 
Laret is considerably in my debt, and I am 
anxious to know whether in the event of his 
condemnation my claims will be allowed ? " 

" Van Laret in your debt," exclaimed the in- , 
quisitor; " I should rather have imagined that 
you were in his. What can your claims pos- 
sibly consist of?" 

" In the first place," rephed Monsieur Ande- 
lot, " he has prevailed upon my agent to advance 
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I Wm money, BOt yet due, on account of these 
f ■young heretics. That, however, I don't think 
I So ranch about aa the advantage he has taken 
of my name, to purchase all sorts of expensive 
ftlrniture, pretending that they were necessary 
\ for the accommodation of his lodgers. As I 
I Certainly gave him leave to refer the trades- 
f'lfeople to me, I must pay the bills j but instead 
! of a few necessary articles, which were all I gave 
him leave to buy, the fellow seems to have fur- 
nished his whole castle at my expense ; and now 
he has been committed to prison, the people call 
upon me for payment. I have been perfectly 
worried by them since my arrival here;" and he 
produced a number of long bills from his pocket. 
The Spaniard was not a little amazed at this 
characteristic trait in his new acquaintance, par- 
ticularly as he recollected the claim made upon 
the bishop's court for payment on account of 
the furniture in question. 
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" Look ! " continued Monsieui' Andelot, 
spreading out the papers ; " here are beds, cel- 
larets, chairs, tables, glasses — even plate — every 
thing that can be thought of. And last Christ- 
mas I paid other bills which appeared to me 
rather more than sufficient; though I did not 
make any objection at the time, as I knew he 
was a widower, and the castle had long been 
uninhabited. My easy compliance, however, 
seems to have emboldened him." 

" I am sorry for your loss, my dear sir," ex- 
claimed the Spaniard ; " but you really must 
excuse my laughing at this trick of the fellow's- 
What could have induced you to lend him the 
use of your name ? " 

When two men sit together at the same table, 
enjoying the same joke, they are, for the time, 
npon the footing of equality; and Monsieur 
Andelot could scarcely regret a loss wliich 
placed him upon such easy and familiar tenng 
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I with a member of the Council of Tumults, at 
* ibe terminatioa of an interview which he had 
long dreaded. 

" I can hardly help laughing either," he re- 
plied, " only I must pay somewhat dearly for 
the joke. But, the fact is, I never suspected 
the fellow. How could I imagine that a roogh 
soldier like him could ever dream of wanting 
such things ? " 

" Oh," said the Spaniard, " I can assure you 
he haa kept right worshipful company lately. 
The clergy have done him and you the btmour 
of dining at yotir table, and drinking out of 
your glasses. All you can do now, however, is 
to apply to the bishop's court, for he is a ruined 
man, and will be discharged from our custody, 
most likely to-morrow, as, with all his faults, 
there seems to be no chaise of heresy sgamst 

Thus ended Monsieur Andelot's long uitici> 



THE RODDER. 



311 



pated hour of trial. The inquisitor assured him 
that there was not a ehadow of imputatiiut 
against his character, and apologized for huving 
given him the trouble of coming over. The 
gratified visitor, in reply, aaid that he never 
could think any thing a trouble that in any veay 
appeared likely to answer the ends of strict jus- 
tice ; but, in the present instance, he was most 
amply repaid by making the acquaintance of a 
gentleman, of whose talents and zeal in the 
good cause he had often heard honourable 
mention. 

The inquisitor accompanied lum to the door 
where they shook hands ; and the delighted 
Monsieur Andelot warmly pressed his new friend 
to favour him with a call the first time he came 
over to Maestricht. Next to a rich prisoner, 
the Spaniard valued an opulent and influential 
acquaintance, and therefore the invitation was 
accepted ; and, in due time, the wary guardian 
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had the gratification of entertaining a member 
of the Council of Tumults at his board, an 
honour which efiectually removed him beyond 
the reach of all suspidon. 

In the meanwhile the arrest and confinement 
of BO important a character as the governor of the 
castle of St. Antoine,had created a great sensation 
in the adjacent village. The story of the rebel's 
attack — the discovery of the attempted assassi- 
nation — and the marvellous sagacity and strength 
of the great black dog, were in every one's 
moutli, and gained not a little by constant 
repetition. The reverend Pius Winkelman had 
never been so agitated since he went up for his 
examination previous to taking holy orders. 
The idea that he had been living on familiar 
terms with a robber and a murderer, was almost 
too much to be endured; and he resolved to be 
particularly watchful over his remaining flock, 
whom he forthwith catechised with extraordi- 
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nary zeal. He understood from Momper, that 
as VauLaret was now a prisoner to the Council 
of Tumults, the bishop's court had been con- 
tented with depriving him of office, and given up 
all idea of prosecuting him for the intended 
murder. Another reason was the want of evi- 
dence to establish the fact, as the person whose 
life was attempted had fled to a foreign land. 
These circumstances were mentioned by the 
reverend pastor in one of his familiar gossips 
with Pieter Bree, the schoolmaster, and regu- 
larpurveyor of village news, who thereupon prt>--, 
duced his facsimiles of the foot-marks iu tha , 1 
sand by the road-side, and the small pieces of , J 
cloth, all which he had carefully preserved. 

" I have long known that they were th«iil 
governor's," said Pieter ; " but as we never ^ 
heard talk of anybody being missing, I thought , I 
it was the wisest way to keep a close tongue ia ^ J 
my head ; but directly I got a pair of boots of^ j 
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his to mend, I fitted the parchments to them 
exactly." 

On rummaging among Van Laret's clothes, a 
coarse cloak was found, torn in different places, 
and the small pieces of cloth fitted the rents too 
exactly to leave any doubts of their having 
once formed a part of tlie garment. These par- 
ticulara were thought too important to be con- 
cealed ; and the Reverend Piu3 Winkelman, 
attended by Pietet Bree, and the three boys 
who had Eedulously examined the spot, went 
over to Liege and reported what they had dis- 
covered. The day tallied exactly with Van 
Laret's own account of the prisoner'a escape, 
«nd left no doubt on the minds of the officers of 
the bishop's court; but they refened the wit- 
nesses to the Spanish inquisitor, who had now 
taken the delinquent's case into his own hands. 
To him, therefore, Winkelman and Picter made 
dieir report; and he complimented ihe latter 
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iuglily for his sagacity, and took the pieces of 
parchment and cloth, together with a pair of 
Van Laret's boots and the old cloak, into his 
own keeping, with the resolution of preserving 
them as a safe means of punishing his new 
auxiliary, in case he should not be satisfied 
with his future conduct. But, as we have seen 
before, he did not consider that an attack upon 
the bfe of a heretic was a thing worth taking 
cognizance of, unless there was some weightier 
charge against the offender. 

He resolved, however, to let the ex-governoi . 
know the extent of his power ; and, therefore. J 
as soon as the witnesses were gone, summoned 
him to his presence, and related all the parti'- 
culars with which he had just been made ac, 
quainted. , 

" And now. Van Laret," he continued, "aH J 
depends upon yourself. The only evidence w 
in my possession, and let me tell you it is quit^ | 
F 2 
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tetrcang enough, with the circumstance^ of ypur 
bwn letter to the bishop's secretary, to hapg 
you any day. However, as long asypu conduct 
yourself with zeal in the good cause, youlve 
nothing to fear. You are now at liberty^" , . 

" And ni make the best use of it/' mut^recj 
Van Laret, as soon as he was out of the rpoi^o^: 
*' curse that officious cobler J no no, master 
inquisitor — don't you suppose I'll truet myijeck 
in your hands every day of my life. As sppn 
,as ever I get a sum of money in my clutches^ 
I'll bolt— that's settled." 

The first use lie made of his liberty was to 
refresh himself with a copious draught of wine, 
and the next was to call upon the lawyer whom 
he had commissioned to proceed for the twa 
thousand ducats. This worthy was somewhat 
startled at the unexpected appearance of his 
dient, who swaggered into the office, with 
rather more than his usual importance, and 
^xclaimed. 
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*' Well, master lawyer, you are surprised to 
see me, eh ? I suppose you thought it was 
til up with me, eh ? But I have friends', 
Bir-^iriends — and I defy anybody to prove any 
thing against Gerard Van Laret, who has serve I 
ibis king and the church in more ways than one, 
Well — no matter for that now — ^have you got 
the two thousand ducats ?" 
' '^ No, I haven't got them yet, sir/* replied 
the lawyer, respectfully ; " but I*m very glad to 
see you at liberty again, sir, particularly as I 
wanted to speak to you about the four hundred 
florins you borrowed of me the other day, and 
*which you promised to return next morning — 
and there's a little account betwixt us, which 1 

was looking over but just now. If you could 

* . • ■ . .■..'■ 

but be so good as to settle those two matters, I 

should really be very much obliged; for posi- 
tively I am so pushed for money that I don^t 
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know which way to turn myself. I should then 
be ahle to go on with the action upon the hills, 
whicli we must recover, and get all our expenses 
back beside; but, at present, they are very heavy." 

" Look you, master lawyer," replied Van 
Laret, " when you've done your work, it's time 
enough to talk about bang paid. You get the 
two thousand ducats — that's all. Yon won't 
get a stiver from me before, I can tell you." 

" llien I can't go on with the action," s^d 
the lawyer, " for I'm (juite aground." 

Van Laret swore, threatened, and protested, 
hut all to no purpose. The attorney remained 
firm to his plea of inability, at the same time 
repeating that it was a thousand pities to aban- 
don BUch a claim, as the recovery of the money 
"was as certain as if be held it in his hands. 

" Better give it up altogether, mayhap, than 
go into a long lawsuit," said Van Laret. 
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I, "It won't take long," replied the lawyer; 
.** the business is ks straight forward as possible. 
Nothing to do but claim the money in a regular 
way. That's the advantage of having bills — 
there's no disputing the debt then. But, in 
order to do so, I must go over to Maestricbt, 
and, to tell you the truth, I daren't show my 
face there, till I can muster up enough to pay 
one of our profession what I owe him." 

" How long will the business take?" asked 
Van Laret. 

" Why, let me see," said the lawyer : " one 
day for going — present the bills next day — ^per- 
haps some hesitation — prepare a writ — I have 
consulted — next day proceed — and then he'll 
be glad to pay, if it were only to prevent his 
connection with heretics from being made public 
— that's three days — batk the fourth — it will 
all be done within the week." 
" Well, then," said the ex-govemor, " I'll 



tell yon what IH do ; T\l just step to % inend 
who owes me some moDej, and if I can get 
it I'll pay yov the four hundred florins, and 
you may take the rest out of the two thonaand 
diicaa." 

.V The lawyer^ who considered the wh<^ as a 
cbad loss, was well pleased at the idea of g^ 
ting any thing ; and Van Laret proceeded ioH 
mediately to the bishop^s secretaty, whd 
forthwith paid him the balance of his itc- 
eoanty which had been accurately calculate 
by Momper and the underlings, to amount to^ 
somewhat move than the sum in question. 
V *^ You must sign this paper as a fiift d?si 
enlarge,'' said the secretary. 

•r** But the improrementSy and the wine; an2^- 
the furniture ! '^ exclaimed Van Laret. 

"- /The seeifetary cbuld scarcely stifle his' ikiiiig- 
nation, as Monsieur Andelot had just bef<^r6 
been to put in his claim: but the signature' of 



321 



the paper was a great desideratum ; and there- 
fore he rephed that the matters ia ques- 
tion formed a separate transaction, not be- 
longing to the office ; and that they would be 
taken at a fair valuation by the next person 
appointed to the castle. " You may rely ou it, 
however," he added, " that all will be done 
fairly, and we have strict rules of doing business, 
from which we never depart." 

Unluckily for the secretary's deputy's assist- 
ant, he was out of the way at the time of this 
transaction ; and, as he had not dared to ad- 
vance a private claim for the amount of his 
friendly loan, lest it should betray liis intimacy 
with the degraded man, he thus paid very 
dearly for the hospitalities received at the 
castle, 

Van Laret signed the receipt, pocketed the 

money, and departed ; but, on his way to the 

lawyer's, he made up his mind not to pay mor« 

p3 
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than half what he had promised. TTie attorney 
was still citU and complaisant, and, at length, 
wheedled him out of another hundred florins ; 
and then he was perfectly satisfied, for during 
his client's absence he had taken the liberty of 
seizing his horse and accoutrements, which had 
remained at the inn since his imprisonment, 
daring the contimianee of which it would have 
been an awkward matter to liave lain violent 
bands on any property that might have been 
afteruards claimed by the council. Now, how- 
ever, as his client was at liberty, all delicacy 
was at an end, and he resolved to take care of 
himself, having ascertained from IMonsienr 
' Andelot's owu mouth, that the bills were of no 
more value than eo much waste paper. He, 
nevertheless, thought it more expedient to buoy 
up Van Laret with hopes of success, rather 
than expose himself to the violence and abase 
which a declaration of the truth might have 
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-brought down upon him ; and so tliey parted 
on the best of terms, the one congratulating 
hiniBelf upon the successful issue of what he 
had an hour before considered " a bad job," 
and the other anticipating the pleasures of a 
' well replenished purse. 

In the evening of that day, Van Laret be- 
took himself to a well frequented wine-house, 
which his new associates had strongly recom- 
mended, though they dec lined accompanying him, 
in consequence of certain symptoms produced 
by his previous libations. He entered, there- 
fore, alone, and as he passed along tlie crowded 
room, a group of soldiers, who were enjoying 
themselves round a table, rose and saluted him 
respectfully. He instantly recognised them as 
his own people, and justly concluded that they 
were unacquainted with the change in his rir^ 
cum stances. 

" Well, my lads," he asked, " how do you 
go on here?" 
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" Why, pretty well, thank your honour, re- 
plied Govert; " though we don't live quite bo 
well as at your castle, and are kept pretty close 
at the citadel. We had some bother to get 
leave to come down here for an hour or two." 

" Wouldn't your excellency like a private 
room?" asked the woman of the house, bustling 
up to her important guest — " we've a nice little 
snug parlour up stairs." 

The ex-govemor answered in the affirmative, 
and told Govert and Ralph that he wanted to 
speak to them for a few minutes. 

" Aye, aye, three glasses, landlady," ex- 
claimed he, on taking posseesion of the closet- 
like parlour, " and let us have your best ; 
and' now, my lads," he continued, when the 
table was furnished to his mind, " have you 
heard any news ?" 

" No, nothing particular, since the Piince of 
Orange crossed the river, and that's a long 
wliile ago," replied Ralph. 
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" Aye, aye," observed Van Laret ; " but I 
mean private news about the affairs of my 
castle ? " 

" No/' said Govert, " only yesterday there 
vras a gentlemaa in black, who had been talk- 
ing to the governor, came up to me, and asked 
me if I hadn't lived with you, and I told him 
yes; and then he asked me if I remembered 
riding out with you one morning, and finding 
marks of a scuflle on the road, and our hunting 
for a chap next day that had eBcaped from 
Namur; so I told him all that I could recollect 
of the matter, and he went away." 

" Well, and I was asked just the very same 
questions," exclaimed Ralph ; " I'll bet a florin 
it was the same fellow, though I was on duty 
quite on the other side of the citadel." 

"Aye, aye, no doubt," said Van Laret j "1 I 
know who he was — a friend of mine — highia] 
office." 



'^ Yes, to be sme,* obscTicd Kalph; "^ ke 
op to me along jhtA die gm f niauiy jioft ike 

equals." 

""Ob, I fbrgotr exdabned Gofcrt; ^ I have 
got ayeryodd pieceofnewB toldl3poo. I was 
sent orer to Maestridit fother day widi a letter, 
and there I met two of our fidlows tihat used to 
be at the castle, and they told me they'd been 
m a skinnish with some of the rebels, and taken 
a prisoner whom yon know." 

** Whom I know V* said Van Laret, haughtily; 
" I know none of the rascals ! ** 

** Yes, but you do though," continued Govert, 
^' for it was that idiot chap that used to Uve at 
the castle, youi^ Sourkrout, as we called 

him."* 

*'Aye, aye, indeed!" exclaimed Van Laret, 
in high glee ; " Tm glad he's taken, however ! 
a young scoundrel ! where is he?** 

'* Why, he's pretty well off," replied Govert, 
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*^ £or tbe Spanks officer that took hiiB| has got 
Jbdm in his owa house : but he's caught it pro- 
perly, they Bay, and won't be able to leave hie 
bed for nobody knows how long." 

'^ Do you know the officer's name ?" inquired 
Van Laret. 

*'Why, no, I can't recollect them Spanish 
names ; but it's Don somebody — I dare say I 
can make it out though, if you wish to know, as 
my comrade that told me knows 'em all pretty 
well ?" 

" Then be so good as to inquire," said Van 
Laret, " and meet me here to-morrow even- 
mg." 

" That's impossible," replied Govert, '^ for 
he's at Maestricht; but I'll do it as soon as I 



can." 



What further passed between the three topers 
is not worth relating ; but Van Laret calculated 
upon making something handsome out of this 
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piece of news, either by the capture of Ernest 
for the inquisition, or by extorting a round sum 
from Monsieur Andelot to allow his ward to 
escape. 



.i 
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CHAPTER XL 

The lawyer, who had seized Van Laret's 
horse at the inn, requested the landlady not t9 
mention at whose suit it had been taken ; and, 
consequently, its former owner attributed hi3 
loss to the inquisitor, whom he inwardly cursed 
for his rapacity, while he deemed it most pru- 
dent to let the matter pass without observation. 
Day after day he called upon his lawyer, with 
the hope of receiving a favourable account of 
his suit ; and night after night he repaired to 
the wine house, to learn the name of the Spanish 
officer from Go vert ; but both agreed in rej)re- 
senting the communication between Liege and 
Maestricht as extremely difficult, in consequence 
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of the presence of the rebel army. At length, 
the lawyer, having sold the horse and its accou- 
trements for the^ precise amount due to him, very 
civilly begged to decline having any thing more 
to do with the bills signed by Isabella. 

" You see, my dear sir,'* said he to his client, 
'^ that it is impossible for me to go ovec tp pre- 
sent them in person as 1 intended. Most happy 
should I feel to serve you in any way; buit, at 
my time of life, escape would be impossible if I 
were pursued by a party of the rebels, as I can't 
even ride on horseback.'* 

" But can't you send one of your clerks ? " 
asked the mortified ex-governor, whose pockets 
were already getting very light, to say nothing 
of a multitude of duns that beset him. 

'* Oh, my dear sir,*' replied the lawyer, " con^ 
sider the amotmt ! Two thousand ducats is a 
Bmn that would buy any man a hearty welcome 
in the rebel army. In these times I would not 
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venture it on my own account ; but, if you like 
to do so, well and good — you are at liberty to 
Epeak to any of my clerks — but, remember, it's 
all at your own risk." 

" Then you won't go ! " cried Van Laret. 

" Not won't — but can't," replied the lawyer. 
" Look at me ! and say if you think I am ca- 
pable of such an expedition." 

" Then you are a cursed old rascal ! " ex- 
claimed Van Laret, " and have cheated me out 
of three hundred florins — but you may whistle 
for the rest of your money, I can tell you that ! " 
and he flung himself out of the office, to put his 
claim into the hands of some more persevering 
agent, But by this time his character was so 
well known, that none of the profession would 
undertake his cause, without a sum of money 
being previously deposited in their bauds, a 
requisition with which the client was unable to 
comply. 
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Diivcn thtlB io deBpetation — ^bis slender means 
dwindling rapidly away — ^and exposed to con- 
sent 'mortifications as he walked the streets, 
the miserable being sought refiige from public 
eontempt and his own thoughts in low taverns 
and wine-houses. The inqtasitor, wishing to 
ascertain the habits of his new auxiliary, had 

ordered his conduct to^be watched, and ii^s 

J" 

muchdissatisfi^ tilth the report. The cbilse- 
(tjtfence was an interview, in which he repre- 
sented to the degraded man the impropriety of 
his present course of life, and concluded by ifi- 

forming him that it would be impossible t6 con- 

(■ . 

tinue him in the service. 

^1 don't know what you have b*n told,^ 
(Observed Van Laret ; *' but this I can tell you, 
that iriy visits to the wine-houses, whicTi yoA 
don't seem to like, wete all in the way of busi- 
ness.*' He' then related What he had hfeard 
Inspecting Ernest Freron. 5 



yy 
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" Then why did you not apply to me directly V 
asked the inquisitor. 

" Because I meant to have made all sure 
first," answered Van Laret, "and to have sur. 
prised you by bringing the prisoner, or having 
him clapped into prison at Maestricht." 

" You acted very wTong," said the comiaelloE. 
" yon must always report to me, immediately 
You hear anything of a heretic's place of abode ; 
or else, let me tell you, instead of being a ser- 
vant of the council, you make yourself hable to 
all the penalties enacted against those who har- 
bour and conceal these wretches. For this time, 
and mark me, for this time onlj/, I will overlook 
what is pastj provided that you exert yoursel^B 
in the manner you promised, and which I ex- 
pected of you. You must now procure tl)^ I 
names of the men who identified your 1 
inmate, at the time he was taken, and I wjji 
give you a letter, which will place them at y 
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disposal, immediately you arrive at Maestncht. 
I give you this one chance of recoveriog your 
blemished character. Take good care that you 
do not abuse it, or it shall be your last." 

Van L^ret got the names of his late comrades 
from Govert, and provided with an official letter 
to a member of the council resident at Maes- 
tricht, proceeded to that town on the following 
day, not forgetting to take with him the two 
bills, which he yet hoped might be paid. On 
his anival the men were instantly summoned, 
and gave a very clear evidence ; at the end of 
which the member of the council roughly asked 
them why they didn't give earlier information 
respecting the capture of a heretic. Their an- 
swer was the simple truth, that they did not 
know the youth was a heretic, but believed him 
to be an idiot. They were then dismissed, as 
Van Laret knew the person of the accused, and 
two regular officers of the mqoisition were sent 
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with him to the house of Don Carlos, into whose 
presence they were introduced the moment they 
were announced. 

" Let me know your business,'' said the brave 
Spaniard to Van Laret. "We have informa- 
tion" — stammered the newly-appointed officer, 
somewhat abashed at the undaunted presence 
and demeanour of the person before him — " we 
have information that you have a heretic now 
concealed in your house." 

" It is false ! " exclaimed Don Carlos, proudly ; 
" this is no place either for concealment or 
heretics!" 

" Probably," said Van Laret, " you may not 
be aware of hia real character. He was taken 
by a party of your regiment in a skirmish ; and 
being wounded, you received him into your 
house, where we understand he yet is." 

"Then the affair is quickly settled," said Don 
CarloB ; " if you speak of him, he is gone. He 



left my houie three days ago, and I have no 
idea where he if* If any responsibihty afladiea 
to me, I will answer it io your jiopetiors* Our 
htisinesa together is now at an end, I pfesume ?^ 
Van Laret hentated— ^^ Well^ have yoa 2axf^ 
thing [more io say?'' asked Don Carlos; ^if 
yoa have, speak V* 

^^Why/' stammered Van Laret, ''in sqeb 
eases it is usual, I believe"" — and he lodked to 
hif$ brother officers for support—'' it is costpocH 
SJry, I believe, just to go over the house/' 
, " What ! '" exclaimed Don Carlos, fiercely ^ 
" do you presume — confusion ! But yon axe 
beneath my notice t I forget myself! Away 
with you, reptile ! Go and ask him that sent 
you, if he dare to doubt the word of Alzaia ! 
Here, Diego.! Thomaso! some of yon!" hd 
continued, as he stalked out of the room — ** here, 
kick these fellows out, will yon! '' 
^ " We had better go," whispered one of his 
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companioiiB, pulling Van Laret by the 
sleeve. 

" We shall get no good here," said the other. 

" What care I for hie donship ! " exclaimed 
Van Laret, " here's my authority, and, hang 



" Come, come along I " cried the firet speakei^ 
whose quick eav now caught tlie sound of ad- 
vancing footsteps ; " we can easily get more 
Etrength, if — " 

" Why, that's true enough," muttered Van 
Laret, and he allowed himself to be gently led 
out of the room, just as a group of servants 
made their appearance at an opposite door, and 
bade them adieu with a loud burst of laughter.-* I 

Enraged and mortified to the uttermost, at 
this result of his first expedition, Van Laret re- 
quested to have a larger body of men, and to 
execute a rigid search throughout the house pi 
but the inquisitor i 



: with whom he now bad t9 i 
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deal^ turned a deaf ear to bis remonstrances ; 
and, when they were repeated somewhat warmly, 
icid the disappointed man that he had abeady 
exceeded his orders, by daring to insnlt Don 
Carlos with any proposition of the kind. 

'* Look well to yourself! *' he added, sternly^ 
^ your business is to obey, and not to advise. 
This heretic's escape will bear something hardly 
upon you ; for I find that you possessed the itt- 
formation respecting him many days ago which 
you thought proper to conceal; whereas, had 
you done your duty, it seems clear now that w^^ 
should have taken him/' 

*' But, suf^>ose he is still in the house,** 
grumbled Van Laret, sulkily. 
^ ^' Begone ! " exclaimed the incfmsitor; ^ i% is 
not forsuch as you to judge of men like Alzara V^ 

'' Don Carlos de Alzara particularly wishes to 
apeak to you, the moment you ca« disengaged,** 
id a servant, entering the room. 
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"Show him ininstantly/'replied the ioquiaitor, 
pointing to a small door, through wliich Van 
Laret and his companions slunk away, as the 
haughty Spaniard entered the iMjom. 

" Don't tell me about it," exclaimed the in- 
quisitor, " I am ashamed of the business. The 
fellow has told me himself; and I ask you ten 
thousand pardons for having employed such a 
blundering blockhead ; he has but juat arrived 
from Liege, and this is his first service." 

" Perhaps I was too warm," said Don Carlos; 
" yet — to have my word doubted J " 

" Honour cannot be soiled by the doubts of 
those who have no idea what it means," ob- 
served the inquisitor; " I am sorry, however, 
that your humanity should have led you to re- 
ceive the poor wretch in question under your 
roof." 

" Had I supposed he was a heretic at the 

time he was taken prisoner," said Don Carlos, 

q2 
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" you must be well aware that I would never 
have takea him in." 

" Beyond all question ! " replied the inqui- 
Bitor; " nobody ever dreamt of such a thing. 
But, my dear friend, you need not give yourself 
nny concern about his escape, as he can do no 
harm in spreading the new doctrines of heresy, 
for it appears that he is an Idiot." 

" An idiot ! Thank God ! Is it possible ? " 
exclaimed the delighted Don Carlos, " That is 
indeed what I hoped ; but respecting which I 
had some painful doubts. The fact is, that he 
was delirious, from the effects of his wounds, all 
the time he was under my roof; but on the last 
day I was allowed to visit him, and his lan- 
guage was such as nothing but insanity could 
atone for: I dare not repeat his words. I en- 
deavoured to weigh the matter coirectly and 
coolly ; but my agitation was great ; and, before 
I again saw my confessor, he was gone." 
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" And let him go ! '* said the inquisitor. 

" He fought like a madman/* observed Don 
Carlos^ in a tone of melancholy. '' Alas ! that 
the noblest qualities should thus be aped by in- 
sensate beings ! I chose him in the fight as my 
future friend; for he seemed the bravest of the 
brave; — while he was in my house I indulged 
strange dreams concerning him, — ^yes, I confess 
it^wild romantic dreams. And the being 
j^hpm I could have pressed to my heart as 
a son, and almost have idolized, is — an 

idiot 1" 

" There is no doubt of it," observed the 
stoical inquisitor; " I had two soldiers up for 
examination this morning, who lived in the same 
l^use with him for many months, and recognised 
jhidi in the skirmish." 

"Then the case admits of no question," 
added Don Carlos. But when he returned 

home, he found it impossible to reconcile his 
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mind to the idea of bo much personal courage 
being shown by an imbecile. 

In the mean while, Van Laret, expecting soon 
to be ordered back to Liege, resolved to make 
the best use of his time, and repaired to the 
house of Mons. Andelot, whose dread of being 
compromised in any affairs relative to heresy he 
well knew. That gentleman's timidity of cha- 
racter and habitual caution would, he now cal- 
culated, accord well with his present designs, as 
they had frequently, in bygone days, when he 
had been proud to call him his patron. At first 
the fallen man was denied admittance ; but, by 
perseverance, and the avowal tliat he had some- 
thing important to communicate, he at length 
obtained an interview. After much circumlocu- 
tion he drew fortli the two bills, averring that 
he had advanced the amount upon the faith of 
his patron's instructions to let his lodgers have 
what money they wanted. 
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" Then why not come to me in the first in- 
Btance, bistead of getting the bills ?" asked 
Monsieur Andelot. 

" I only got them as an acknowledgment of 
the debt," was the reply. 

" And thus you have made the debt your 
own," said Monsieur Andelot, coolly. 

" It will be a very unpleasant thing for me to 
go to law witli you," observed Van Laret ; " but 
I must have the money, as I waut it for an outfit 
in the post which I have juat accepted under the 
Council of Tumults. You won't be much pleased 
when you come to be sued by an officer of that 
court, on account of the affairs of a heretic." 

" Take your own course," said the wary guar- 
dian, with the most perfect sangfroid ; " it is a 
matter of perfect indiSerence to me what you 
do DOW — only tliat I shall thank you to take 
yourself out of my sight as soon as possible, lest 
I should forget myself so far as to talk to you 



3^4 XHB BOBBER. 

about other parts of your conduct^ which^ under 
existing circumstances^ would be a complete 
waste of time." 

The baffled villain still endeavoured to excite 
the fears of his once timid patron, by represent* 
ing the extreme rigour of the court, and the ease 
with which suspicion was excited, even against 
the highest and most unblemished characters* 
When, to his vexation and astonishment,- he 
perceived that this method produced no eflTect, 
he offered to compromise the affair of the bills, 
and to take a part — ^a half — and, then, a quarter 
of the amount. At length Monsieur Andelot, 
who sate listening to him with impatience and 
disgust, and seldom vouchsafing any other 
reply than a monosyllable, begged him once 
tnore to take himself off, as he was but wasting^ 
his time to no purpose. This, and the cool 
contemptuous manner in which it was spoken^ 

enraged the ruffian, and he vowed to have ample 
satisfaction. 
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' " You can't deny yonr connection with the 
Frerons ! '' he exclaimed ; " that's one comfort! 
So, now, as you don't choose to pay me, like to 
honest man, TU not stand niggling with your 
long lawsuits, but clap you safe up at once, and 
take my chance of payment out of the confisca- 
tion of your property. IVe only to speak the 
word, and you are a prisoner," 

*' Then speak it if you will,*^ said Monsieur 
Andelot, sneeringly ; " but rid me of your pre-^ 
sence, or I must quit the room myself, for I am 
perfectly wearied with you." 

Van Laret, amazed beyond measure at thfe 
extraordinary change in hfe patron's character, 
of the real cause of which he had no suspicion, 
resolved upon making one last effort, according 
to his original plan, by representing that Ernest 
"Was in his power. He congratulated himself 
highly on this manoeuvre, when he perceived 
the sudden and great agitation produced by the 

q3 
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kttell^ence. " Well/' he contiiluedy "the young 
fellow^s fitte is in my hands* Here^ the war- 
rant ! You may read it if you Uke.'' 

^' It's impossible that he can be in the town !" 
exclaimed the guardian. 

'^ Is it?'' cried Van Laret, triumphantly, 
^The faggots are ready cut and dried for his 
gala day ; I can tell you that. However, if you 
choose to pay me the two thousand ducats, I'll 

let him off; for, to tell you the truth, I've no 
particular spite against the lad." 

Monsieur Andelot was not in the habit of 
doing any thing rashly; and therefore remained 
for some time silently meditating on the best 
course to take, now that his ward was evidently 
in danger, and he had an unprincipled ruffian to 
deal with. 

" I can't wait all day — ^I am perfectly weary,** 
observed Van Laret, affecting to be €0ol in his 
turn. " Indeed, I don't care much whidi way 
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His; Perhaps I'd better sliop the young dog 
at once — ^there'll be sometliing handsome com- 
ing to me then out of the job, any how. But, as 
I've given you your choice, I won't draw back, 
for my words sake — only you must make up 
your mind at once, for my time's precious." 

" My mind is made up, and I accede to your 
proposal," said Monsieur Andelot. 

"Very well," replied the overjoyed villainj 
" then, there are the bills." 

" I have not so much in the house just now," 
said fllonaieur Andelot ; " but, bring the youth 
up here in the morning, and you shall have the 
full amount." 

" Why, why," stammered Van Laret, " I'm 
afraid that I shall be obliged to return to Liege 
on business before then ; but I can look in again 
in half an hour or so; and, as the lad's safe 
enough now, he can find his way up to you, 
(H' I'll aend him with a, trusty comrade of mine." 



u» 
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** Then I will pay your trugty comrade," said 
the guardian ; ** but not a florin shall go out of 
my hands till Ernest is safe with me/' 

'* Then I'm off the bargain ! " exclaimed the 
villain. '* If you don't Uke my terms, there's an 
end of the matter, and the prisoner may take 
his chance." 

" He is not your prisoner ! " cried Monsieur 
Andelot ; " I know you too well to believe that 
you would so easily give up two thousand 
ducats. Begone, fellow ! " and, without farther 
ceremony, he rang the bell violently for his 
Servants to show the intruder out, and left the 
room himself. 

* It is not worth while to describe Van Laret's 
fbelings ; but Monsieur Andelot, having seen the 
warrant, felt that his ward might be really in 
peril, and went immediately to the inquisitor's 
principal secretary, from whom he learned the 
events of the morning. Greatly relieved at the 
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idea that the fugitive had a start of three days 
in advance of his pursuers, when as many hours 
were more than sufficient to ensure his escape, 
the cautious man nevertheless could not rest 
satisfied till Van Laret was sent out of the way. 
He therefore requested an audience with the 
member of council, in which he hittcrly com- 
plained of the insulting conduct which he had 
just received from one of the officers of the in- 
quisition. 

" The fellow came to me," he said, " and pre- 
suming on my formerly being acquainted with 
the father of one of your prisoners (the particu- 
lars of which acquaintance I had the honour of 
explaining to your colleague at Liege), he offered 
to deliver up the accused person to me, if I 
would consent to pay him two thousand ducats," 

" A precious addition to our forces has my 
worthy colleague at Liege picked up ! " ex- 
claimed the inquisitor. " I thank you for your 
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isibnnatioiiy however, aad assure you that you 
need not apprebend any farther trouUe from 
him;'^ and, as soon as this inierriew was at 
an end, he gave orders for Van Laret's arrest. 

It was with some difficulty the wretched 
being was found, far advanced towards com* 
plete intoadcati(m, in a wine-house, where he 
had sought his usual mode of blunting the edge 
of recent disaj^ointment^ '' The beast is in 
your custody/' said the inquisitor, to the officers 
who had brought him ; '^ let him be band- 
cuffed, and taken over to Liege directly/' 

Indignant at this treatment, for he knew not 
what cause, the prisoner attempted resistance, 
and was consequently handled with additional 
severity. As they were turning the comer of a 
skeet, in their way out of town^his eye glanced 
upon a countenance which was too familiar for 
him to mistake, even in his present condHiaiw 
'* There he goes ! ^ he exclaimed, starting i^ ia 
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the little chaise cart, where he was placed for 
security between the two officers who had so 
recently been under his control, — "there he is !" 
he shouted ; " let me go, will you V 

His companions, conceiving this outcry merely 
a feint to enable him to escape, held him yet 
more firmly in proportion to his violence ; but 
being a strong man, and now under the influ- 
ence of wine and desperation, he succeeded at 
length in throwing himself from the cart upon 
the ground, whence he sprang up immediately, 
and, bandcujfed as he was, ran in the direction 
which Ernest had taken. 

" Stop him ! stop him ! knock him down \" 
shouted the two men ; and their cry was at- 
tended to. A passer-by tripped up the heela 
of their prisoner, and he fell heavily and aenge- 
lees on the pavement, when within a few yards 
of the object of his pursuit. 

Ernest had the presence of mind to walk 
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calmly on during this uproar. He was then 
about to take his departure in one of the public 
Conveyances for Cologne, being provided with a 
certificate of his regular exchange as a German 
officer ; and, eventually, he reached his desti- 
nation without hindrance* 
. When Van Laret recovered his senses, and 
found himself again in the cart, slowly pro- 
ceeding along the road, his rage knew no 
bounds, and the lives of his companions would 
probably have been in great jeopardy, had they 
not taken the precaution of manacling his legs 
as well as his arms, in order to prevent any 
further attempt at escape. He called them by 
eveiy opprobrious name in his vocabulary ; and 
the "two thousand ducats'* made a conspi- 
cuous figure among his exclamations, though 
the hearers were utterly at a loss to conceive 
the meaning of those words. The next morn- 
ing, when they delivered their prisoner to the 
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inquiBitioQ at Liege, all was explained by the 
charge made against him of seeking a bribe for 
the betrayal of his trust. When he was 
brought for ultimate committal before his late 
patron, the member of the Council of Tumults, 
every one present was struck with tlie more 
than usual severity of that officer's counte- 
nance. 

" Grerard Laret," he exclaimed, in a stem, 
hollow tone, which thnlled through the pri- 
)Ie frame j " miserable and guilty 
wretch that thou art ! from this moment aban- 
don all hope in this world ; and endeavour, if 
it be possible, to prepare a soul so black as 
thine for tliat which is to come I" 

There was a vehemence and soleumity in the 
L which these words were uttered, so 
disproportionate to the offence of which the 
prisoner was accused, that the hearers looked 
at each other in silent astonishment. 
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lodged him safe enough if I hadn't heen hand- 
cuffed and prevented. If I was to blame in 
wanting to search the Spanish officer's house, 
I can only say that I thought it was all regular; 
but I'm willing to make any apology your ex- 
cellency tbinka proper. I assure you it was 
nothing more than over-zeal for the good cause j 
and if your excellency will please to overlook 
the fault this once, I am willing to shed the 
last drop of blood I have in your service for the 
destruction of all heresy and heretics." 

The inquisitor, who sate with his eyes riveted 
sternly upon the prisoner, did not attempt to 
interrupt him ; but those who stood round, and 
even the speaker himself, felt that the attempted 
justification had produced no favourable change. 
There was a dead silence for more than a minute, 
during which Van Laret stood pale and tremb- 
ling, with open mouth, and eyes as if starting 
ij-om their sockets, glaring upon the inquisitor. 
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Uke a condemned malefactor awaiting the awful 
sentence. 

" Take him to one of the vaulted chambers," 
said the Spaniard ; '^ let him be strongly ironed> 
and take care that he htm nothing but bread 
and water." He then wared his hand for the 
group to depart ; and his orders were strictly 
obeyed. 

' When Vain Laret had been some hours in his 
dark and solitary dungeon, it was entered by a 
Venerable looking priest, who had previously 
been closeted with the inquisitor during the 
greater part of the morning. There was an un- 
usual solemnity in the old inan's demeanour, as 
he urged the prisoner to perform the important 
•duty of confession ; but his entreaties seemed to 
produce very Uttle effect. 
• " What's the good of confessing now?" 
asked Van Laret. ^* I suppose I am to have a 
trial ; and, if I should be condemned, it will be 
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time enough then to think of such mat- 
ters." 

" Flatter not yourself with any hope of ac- 
quittal/^ said the priest; " your guilt is so 
enormous^ and the proofs of it so clear^ as to 
leave no room for doubt." 

^' Why, the fellow is not dead, after all," ob- 
served the prisoner ; *' and I think I was justified 
in firing upon him when he attempted to run 
away, as he was given into my custody." 

'* Such questions are not for me to argue/' 
said the holy man ; ** all I have to urge is a 
thorough and penitent confession of your sins, 
without which you can have as little to hope for in 
the future as in the present world." At length 
some impression appeared to be wrought upon 
the prisoner's fears, and he made a confession 
which evidently did not satisfy the priest, who 
observed, *' there must be nothing concealed 
or kept back.** 



368 THE ROBBE1U 

" Well, I've told you aU I recollect," 
Van Larct. 

' *^ It i» not for me to pot words into your 
motith/' Haid the confessor, solemnly; ^bat 
you have made a resenration, and your peni- 
tcnco i», therefore, a mockery to be superadded 
to the catalogue of your other crimes.** 

'^ I don't know what you mean," exdaimed 
the prisoner ; " I have told you alL" 

'' Wretched man," said the priesf, stemly, 
*^ lie not to God and your own soul ! You will 
see me again early to-morrow morning. In the 
meanwhile reflect and prepare ! " and, with these 
words, he left the cell. 



END OF VOL. II. 



0. WHiTINO, BIAUrOIT HOUIB, RBAMlfc 



j% ■■: ■r.\r 



m 


■ 


■ 


1 


^ 


wL 


\ 






L 







